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ALDEBURGH 


Aldebukgii,  by  its  situation,  its  buildings,  and  its  general  old-world  aspect, 
immediately  produces  on  the  mind  of  the  visitor  the  impression  that  it 
must  have  had  a past  far  exceeding  in  extent  and  importance  its  present. 
Everything  is  reminiscent.  One  feels  that  it  must  have  known  better 
days.  The  long  straggling  line  of  houses,  which  forms  the  western  side  of 
a charmingly  unconventional-looking  promenade,  is  distinctly 
fragmentary,  while  nobody  would  ever  dream  of  building  a 
“ Moot,”  or  Town  Hall,  close  to  the  sea.  History  confirms 
the  truth  of  this  first  impression.  The  “Moot”  Hall  once 
stood  in  the  middle  of  a town,  the  eastern 
half  of  ' which  was  swept  away  by  the  sea,  and 
the  Church  appears  in  an 


old  map  ten  times  its 
present  distance  from  the 
shore.  In  olden  times 
there  were  no  less  than 
three  streets,  while  be- 
tween the  town  and  the 
sea  there  was  a wide 
stretch  of  denes.  That 
was  the  period  in  which 
hundreds  of  fishermen 
gathered  the  harvest  of 
the  sea,  and  numerous 
trading  vessels  sailed  to 
and  from  what  was  then 
a flourishing  seaport. 
Royal  charters  conferred 
privileges 


THE  “ MOOT  ’ 


pon  the  town  many  valuable  rights  and 
It  boasted  bailiffs  and  burgesses,  and  sent  two  members  to 
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From  a photograph}  ALDEBURGH  BEACH.  \by  Clarke  and  Son,  Aldeburgh. 
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Parliament,  who  represented  a constituency  of  1,500.  In  addition  to  the 
fishing  industry,  wool  spinning  was  carried  on  to  a considerable  extent. 
But  the  pitiless  encroachments  of  the  sea  proved  fatal  to  the  town. 
H ouse  after  house  disappeared,  at  one  time  nearly  a dozen  being 
destroyed  in  one  day.  A curious  pamphlet,  published  in  1642,  tells  of  “a 
signe  from  heaven  or  a fearful  and  terrible  noise  heard  in  the  ayre,”  when  a 
stone  of  great  weight  fell  from  the  sky.  As  Wilkie  Collins,  in  his  “No 
Name,”  observes,  “The  German  Ocean  has  swallowed  up  streets,  market 
places,  jetties,  and  public  walks  ; and  the  merciless  waters,  consummating 
their  work  of  desolation,  closed  no  longer  than  eighty  years  since  over  the 
salt-master’s  cottage,  now  famous  in  memory  only  as  the  birthplace  of  the 
poet  Crabbe. 

“Thrust  back  year  after  year  by  the  advancing  waves,  the  inhabi- 
tants have  receded  to  the  last  morsel  of  land  which  is  firm  enough  to  be 
built  on,  a strip  of  ground  hemmed  in  between  a marsh  on  the  one  side  and 
the  sea  on  the  other.  Here,  trusting  for  their  future  security  to  certain 
sand-hills  which  the  capricious  waves  have  thrown  up  to  encourage 
them,  the  people  of  Aldeburgh  have  established  their  quaint  little  watering- 
place.” 

It  will  be  thus  easily  understood  what  a strange  quietude  as  of 
desolation  settled  over  the  place,  and  it  seemed  that  its  destiny  was  to  be 
a dreary  obscurity  on  the  wild  Suffolk  coast.  This  fate  was  happily 
averted  by  the  discovery  that  the  very  solitude  of  Aldeburgh  gave  it  an 
immense  advantage  over  not  a few  other  coast  towns.  It  came  to  be 
recognised  as  a veritable  haven  of  rest,  where  the  dwellers  could  stroll  on 
the  beach  sure  of  immunity  from  the  gaieties  of  fashion  and  the  exciting 
attractions  of  popular  entertainments. 

Not  only,  however,  is  Aldeburgh  sweetly  peaceful,  it  is  remarkably 
healthy,  possessing  in  this  latter  respect,  says  a writer  of  authority,  “advan- 
tages certainly  not  excelled  by  any  which  the  most  fashionable  places  of 
resort  can  boast.”  It  is  noteworthy  that  the  record  of  the  rainfall  here  is 
lower  than  at  any  other  town  in  the  country.  The  pleasure  of  a visit  to 
Aldeburgh  is  enhanced  by  the  opportunities  of  visiting  scenes  of  historic 
interest  and  natural  beauty.  Aldeburgh  is  inseparably  connected  with  the 
life  and  poetry  of  Crabbe,  whose  word-pictures  of  the  manners,  pursuits 
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of  the  townspeople,  and  their  surroundings,  are  remarkable  for  their 
simple  realism. 

The  Parish  Church  will  well  repay  a visit.  Certain  portions  of  the 
building  are  ascribed  to  the  time  of  Edward  IV.  The  pulpit  is  a striking 
tribute  to  the  craftsman’s  skill  in  1638.  There  are  several  interesting  brasses, 
a bust  of  Crabbe,  and  some  effectively  treated  memorial  windows.  The 


From  a photograph ] aldeburgh  golf  links.  \by  Clarke  and  Son,  Aldeburgh. 


contents  of  the  sacred  edifice  suffered  greatly  at  the  hands  of  the  Puritans. 
William  Dowsing  has  the  unenviable  notoriety  of  causing  the  destruction  of 
twenty  cherubims  and  thirty-eight  pictures.  1 he  Martello  Tower,  forty 
feet  high,  and  with  stands  for  four  guns,  is  a reminder  of  the  exciting  time 
of  the  war  with  France,  when  Pitt,  in  a fine  imperialist  spirit,  directed  the 
destinies  of  England.  Ascending  to  the  top  of  the  hill  behind  the  town, 
the  visitor  obtains  a splendid  view  of  the  sea,  the  Orford  Promontory,  and 
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a pleasantly  diversified  country,  through  which  winds  the  Aide.  Boating  in 
this  river  reveals  many  a scene  of  rural  charm. 

In  other  directions  ex- 
cursions may  be  made  to 
Leiston,  with  its  ruined 
Abbey,  Theberton  Church, 

Blackheath,  with  its  grand 
fir  wood,  and  Orford,  with 
its  famous  church  and 
castle. 

In  the  way  of  recrea- 
tion, the  Golf  Links  hold  a 
high  place  in  the  favour  of 
players.  The  course  is  an 
admirable  one,  and  fully 
deserves  the  praise  of  an 
old  Scotch  golfer,  who 
wrote  : — ■“  Those  who  wish 
good  golf,  with  a fine 
bracing-  climate,  amid 
beautiful  surroundings,  should  have  a look  at  Aldeburgh  Golf 
Links.” 

Whoever  has  once  stayed  at  Aldeburgh  will  cordially  endorse  the 
following  lines  : 


“Where  Aldeburgh’s  delightful  cliff  o’erhangs 
The  humble  cot,  or  on  the  winding  beach, 

Where  the  blue  waves  roll  gently  on  my  feet, 

Or  lash  the  sounding  shore — O let  me  stray, 

In  sweet  and  pensive  contemplation  lost  ! 

There  let  me  view  the  ocean’s  vast  expanse, 

While  smiling  commerce  spreads  her  swelling  sails, 
And  ships  are  wafted  by  propitious  winds 
On  the  smooth  surface  of  the  summer’s  sea.” 
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There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street)  and  Aldeburgh,  the  journey  occupying  about  two  hours  and  three- 
quarters.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via 
Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G. N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster, 
Lincoln,  etc. 
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CAISTER-ON-SEA. 

Marram-covered  sand-hills,  an  immense  vista  of  flat,  marshy  land,  with  the 
river  winding  through  it,  and  dotted  with  picturesque  wind-mills,  and  to  the 
east  the  ever  restless  sea — such  are  the  surroundings  of  the  scattered  little 
village  of  Caister,  the  ancient  Castre  or  Castor  of  the  Romans,  the  site  of 
whose  encampment  is  supposed  to  be  in  a field  near  the  church  known  as 
“ East  Bloody  Furlong,”  where  coins,  broken  urns,  bones,  etc.,  have  been 
found. 

Caister  had  formerly  two  churches,  St.  Edmund’s  and  Holy  Trinity; 
but  little  of  the  latter  now  remains,  except  a portion  of  the  walls  at  the  back 
of  some  farm  buildings.  St.  Edmund’s  is  built  of  flint,  and  has  a square 
tower.  A romantic  legend  tells  that  when  her  sailor  lover  was  drowned  at 
sea,  his  broken-hearted  betrothed  begged  to  be  buried  at  the  top  of  the 
tower,  that  she  might  watch  for  his  return.  But  a climb  up  the  narrow 
stair  discovers  no  grave,  but  the  prosaic  tiles  of  the  apex  of  the  roof  of  the 
tower  showing  above  the  battlements.  In  the  churchyard  lie  the  remains 
of  Sarah  Martin,  the  kindly,  well-loved  prison  philanthropist,  who  was  born 
at  Caister,  and  devoted  her  life  to  the  alleviation  of  the  sufferings  of  the 
prisoners  in  the  old  Tolhouse  at  Yarmouth. 

West  of  the  village  are  the  remains  of  Caister  Castle,  built  about  1450 
by  Sir  John  Fastolf,  k.g.,  whose  family  had  long  been  powerful  in  the 
district.  In  1280  Alexander  Fastolf  was  bailiff  of  Yarmouth,  and  many 
other  Fastolfs  held  the  same  post.  The  builder  of  the  castle  was  one  of 
the  knights  who  played  a distinguished  part  in  the  wars  in  Henry  V.’s 
reign,  and  in  his  old  age  he  obtained  a licence  from  the  king  to  build  the 
castle,  in  which  he  lived  in  great  state.  It  is  recorded  of  him  that  he  was 
“a  rich  knight  and  a grete  bilder,  having  bilded  Caister  Hall  in  Norfolk, 
a royal  palace  in  Southwark,  and  another  in  Yermouth  ; and  a special  good 
maister  to  the  officers  of  arms.”  At  his  death  the  Pastons  took  possession 
of  the  castle,  and  it  ultimately  passed  into  the  hands  of  the  Gurneys.  The 


From  a photograph}  CAISTER  BEACH  AND  LIFEBOATS.  [by  Frank  H . Sayers,  Yarmouth. 
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house  was  once  a magnificent  building,  one  of  the  oldest  brick  structures  in 
England,  and  formed  a quadrangle.  The  remains  consist  of  a lofty,  cylin- 
drical, embattled  brick  tower,  about  ioo  feet  high,  the  west  and  north  walls, 
the  latter  being  1 70  feet  long,  and  parts  of  the  east  wall,  which  terminated 
in  small  towers.  The  moat  surrounds  the  walls,  and  the  flowing  water 
lends  a very  pretty  effect  to  the  old  ruined  pile,  which  stands  majestic  amid 
“tall  ancestral  trees.”  There  is  a tradition  that  a spectre,  carrying  his  head 


CAISTER  CASTLE. 


under  his  arm,  in  a coach  drawn  by  four  headless  horses,  has  been  seen  at 
Caister  Castle. 

A short  distance  further  are  Filby,  Ormesby,  Burgh,  and  Rollesby 
Broads,  the  famous  East  Anglian  lakes,  the  home  of  the  wild-fowl,  and  the 
favourite  resort  of  the  followers  of  Izaak  Walton.  They  are  lovely  expanses 
of  water,  fringed  with  reeds,  the  marshes  extending  as  far  as  eye  can  see. 
In  the  sunlight  the  water  sparkles  brightly,  but  in  the  evening,  when  the 
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white  mist  rises,  a ghostly,  mysterious  curtain  seems  to  shut  out  everything, 
creating  aYolitude  of  absolute  silence. 

A walk  along  the  seashore,  when  the  ebbing  tide  leaves  the  sand  smooth 
and  hard  as  a billiard  table,  is  most  enjoyable.  In  a southerly  direction 
Yarmouth  is  quickly  reached,  and  to  the  north  lie  California  and  Winterton — 
sleepy  little  fishing  villages.  At  Caister  is  a lifeboat  station,  and  many  have 
been  the  lives  saved  by  the  brave  men  who,  at  the  first  signal  for  help, 
launch  their  boat  in  the  wildest  gale,  risking  their  lives  to  save  the  sailors  in 
peril. 

The  village  possesses  an  excellent 
golfing  course,  and  bathing  is  much 
indulged  in.  Being  within  three  miles 
of  Yarmouth,  visitors  who  do  not  care 
to  pass  all  their  time  in  the  bustling, 
merry  “playground  by  the  sea,”  can 
stay  at  the  village,  and  walk,  drive,  or 
cycle  to  the  town,  as  taste  directs,  when 
the  desire  for  amusement  breaks  in 

life  amongst  the  sand-hills. 


There  is  a service  of  direct  and 
fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street  and  St.  Pancras)  and  Yarmouth, 
the  journey  occupying  about  three  hours. 
There  is  a frequent  service  of  brakes 
between  Yarmouth  and  Caister  during 
the  summer  months.  Passengers  from 
and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via  Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and 
to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and  Scotland  via  the  G.N.  & G.E. 
joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern  Railway  Company  run  their 
own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 


upon  the  pleasure  of  the  restful,  lazy 


THE  SHRIMPERS. 
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CLACTON-ON-SEA. 


wise 


Clacton  has  advanced  claims 
to  be  called  “the  Queen  of 
Essex  Watering-places,” 
and  the  public,  delighted 
with  the  town  and  its 
neighbourhood,  have  ad- 
mitted these  claims  to 
their  fullest  extent.  Being 
what  it  is  and  where  it  is, 
Clacton  cannot  be  other- 
than  popular.  “ The 
pioneers  who  selected  the  spot 
of  coast  on  which  Clacton  has 
rapidly  risen  into  a favourite  water- 
ing-place, must  have  been  guided 
by  an  unerring  instinct.  Along  the  entire 
Essex  coast  no  more  charming  position 
for  a summer  residence  could  be  found. 
Facing  almost  due  south,  the  cliffs  on 
which  Clacton-on-Sea  has  sprung  into  being 
have  the  very  pleasantest  aspect.”  The  history 
of  what  we  must  term  modern  Clacton  began  but 
as  yesterday.  Thirty  years  ago  there  was  one 
dwelling-house  of  importance.  Once,  however,  the 
» nature  of  the  pure  air  and  water  of  the  place  was 

realised,  building  operations  proceeded  with  such 
rapidity  that  the  result  is  a town  of  considerable  size.  The  population 
increased  threefold  in  the  ten  years  following  1881,  when  it  was  only  about 


From  CL  photograph  BEACH  AND  PIER,  CLACTON-ON-SEA.  \by  S.  E.  Parker,  Southend. 
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1,900.  In  1888,  142,000  tickets  were  sold  at  the  pier,  and  five  years  later 
the  total  had  risen  to  nearly  400,000.  This  striking  progress  has  been 
maintained  through  succeeding  seasons,  and  no  wonder  when  it  is  found 
that  Clacton  secures  a larger  share  of  sunshine  than  Brighton. 

Close  by  Clacton-on-Sea  is  the  parent  village  Great  Clacton.  The 
Clactons  appear  in  Doomsday  Book  as  “ Clachintuna,”  and  the  name  is 
traced  to  Saxon  derivation,  and  signifies  clay  town.  The  places  comprise 
four  manors,  “The  Hall,”  once  the  property  of  Bishop  Bonner;  “ Cann 
Hall,”  one  of  the  early  proprietors  being  Lord  Cromwell;  “Alton  Park,” 
built  in  the  twelfth  century  ; and  the  “ Colbayns,”  concerning  which  there  is 
but  the  scantiest  information.  Among  the  fine  houses  of  Great  Clacton 
which  attract  most  attention  is  that  of  Jay  Wick,  with  its  reminiscences  of 
smuggling  days,  and  from  which  Mr.  Watson,  author  of  “The  Tendring 
Hundred  in  the  Olden  Time,”  has  culled  the  following: — 

“Jay  Wick  formerly  belonged  to  the  Lords  Darcy,  but  was  purchased 
by  Captain  Wegg,  from  whom  it  descended  to  the  Rounds,  who  now  own  it. 

“ The  name  Wegg  reminds  us  that  in  the  olden  times  smuggling  was 
carried  on  to  a great  extent  at  Clacton,  and  along  the  coast  even  so  recently 
as  fifty  years  ago  tales  were  told  of  daring  runs  and  hair-breaclth  escapes  of 
these  jolly  smugglers. 

“As  a rule,  farmers  and  gentry  alike  would  seem  to  have  winked  at 
the  ‘runs,’  and  when  a good  one  succeeded,  and  some  of  the  farmers’  horses 
had  been  taken  during  the  night  to  assist,  unknown  to  the  owners,  as  pack- 
horses,  there  was  generally  a cask  of  rare  old  spirits  left  somewhere  for  the 
master,  and  a few  silks  and  ribbons  for  the  mistress.  At  Clacton,  Captain 
Wegg,  a retired  sea  skipper,  was  said  to  have  made  enough  by  smuggling 
to  build  a substantial  house,  and  to  buy  Jay  Wick  Farm,  of  several  hundred 
acres.  His  house  still  stands  near  the  old  Ship  Inn,  and  on  removing  a 
portion  of  it  a short  time  ago  a capacious  cellar  was  found,  capable  of 
holding  some  scores  of  kegs,  barrels,  and  chests.  The  access  to  this  cellar 
was  through  a bricked  kitchen,  and  masked.  The  house  was  recently 
restored  as  an  interesting  relic  of  olden  times.” 

The  parish  church  possesses  a register  dating  from  1560.  It  has  the 
personal  interest  of  having  had  among  its  vicars  Ebenezer  Knox,  a son  of 
the  celebrated  Scottish  Reformer. 
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Geologically  Clacton  lies  upon  the  Tertiary  formation.  The  clay  which 
is  washed  from  the  cliffs  forms  what  is  known  as  “ Platimore.”  The  term  is 
said  to  be  of  Anglo-Saxon  origin,  and  to  mean  that  which  is  flat  as  a 

o o 7 

plateau. 

Entomologists  are  pleased  with  the  district,  because  it  provides  them 
with  the  opportunity  of  collecting  specimens  of  the  Elephant  Hawk 
Moth. 

The  beach  is  exactly  what  the  Times  says  it  is : — “ Excellent,  a 
lovely  strip  of  pure  golden  sand  extending  for  miles  and  with  no  foreshore  of 
mud  and  ooze.”  The  Standard  declares  that  “the  beach  between  the 
base  of  the  cliffs  and  the  water-line  is  as  good  as,  if  not  superior  to,  many  a 
favourite  spot  in  the  Isle  of  Wight.  Bathers  have  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  that  the  beach  is  safe  at  all  times  of  the  tide.  The  enjoyment  of 
visitors  is  enhanced  by  the  fine  sea  wall  and  promenade.” 

The  pier  is  over  1,200  feet  long,  is  well  seated,  and  has  a pavilion 
accommodating  1,000  persons.  Passengers  can  be  landed  at  the  pier  at  all 
states  of  the  tide. 

The  lifeboat  station  commands  attention  by  reason  of  the  splendid 
services  rendered  by  the  Clacton  men,  whose  boast  it  is  that  they  have  saved 
upwards  of  three  hundred  lives  and  twenty  ships.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  in  commemoration  of  the  Prince  of  Wales’s  safe  return  from  India,  the 
Freemasons  of  England  presented  ,£4,000  for  the  purchase  of  a boat  for 
this  station. 

Sportsmen  find  excellent  shooting  in  the  neighbourhood,  as  there  is 
plenty  of  snipe,  widgeon,  teal,  etc. 

I'he  golf  links,  forming  a capital  nine-hole  course,  are  on  the  west  side 
of  the  town,  and  within  ten  minutes’  walk  of  the  railway  station. 

Among  the  neighbouring  places  of  interest  St.  Osyth  stands  pre- 
eminent. This  charming  “land  of  flowers”  is  only  four  miles  from  Clacton, 
and  can  be  reached  by  road,  through  the  fields,  or  by  the  beach.  I he 
history  of  the  village  goes  far  back  and  has  many  points  of  attraction  to  the 
student  of  the  past.  One  of  the  manors  was  a gift  from  Canute  to  Earl 
Godwin.  “ Black  House”  has  been  in  the  possession  of  the  Howard  family 
for  centuries.  The  Howards  claim  descent  from  that  Hereward  the  Saxon, 
whose  story  is  so  vividly  told  by  Charles  Kingsley.  A visit  to  the  Priory 
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ruins  suggests  inquiries  concerning  St.  Osyth.  She  was  the  daughter  of 
the  first  Christian  King  of  the  East  Angles,  and  was  educated  by  a sister 
of  Alfred,  King  of  Northumbria.  A legend  recounts  how,  after  being 
drowned,  she  was  miraculously  restored  to  life.  A king  of  Essex  fell  in  love 
with  her,  and  a betrothal  took  place,  but  the  lady  declined  to  fulfil  the 
engagement.  The  king,  acquiescing  in  her  religious  purpose  to  form  a 
nunnery,  gave  her  the  village  of  Chich.  The  convent  is  believed  to  have 
been  the  oldest  of  its  kind  in  the  country.  Unfortunately  after  a period  of 
repose,  during  which  the  convent  became  the  centre  of  much  useful  work, 
in  653,  while  St.  Osyth  was  visiting,  “as  was  her 
daily  wont,  a fountain  in  St.  Nun’s  wood,  not  far 
from  the  convent,  the  Danes,  under  Inguar  and 
Hubba,  landed  in  a creek  close  by  in  search  of  * 
plunder.  Having  sacked  the  convent,  they  discovered 
the  Lady  Osyth,  and  on  her 
refusal  to  worship  their  idols, 
struck  off  her  head.  Imme- 
diately this  violent  act  had 
been  performed,  she  took  up 
her  head  in  her  hands,  and 
under  supernatural  influence, 
marched  to  the  Church  of 
St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul,  about 
one-third  of  a mile  distant. 

Stopping  at  the  door  of  the 
church,  which  was  closed,  she 
knocked  at  the  door  for  ad- 
mission with  one  of  her  blood- 
stained hands,  and  then  fell 
dead  on  the  threshold.  A 
fountain  of  tears  sprang  up 
where  her  head  fell,  and 
here  the  monks  came  and  erected  a monument,  through  the  centre  of 
which  the  water  might  flow  on  for  ever  in  a continuous  limpid 
stream.” 


RUINS  OF  ST.  OSYTH’S  PRIORY. 
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To-day  as  Crabbe  writes  : — 

“The  lovely  spring  is  turned  aside, 

The  arch  is  gone,  the  spring  is  dried, 

The  plough  has  levelled  all  around, 

And  here  is  now  no  holy  ground.” 

St.  Osyth  s body  was  for  a time  buried  at  Aylesbury.  Subsequently  it 
was  brought  back  to  Chick,  where  her  shrine  became  the  scene  of  many 


Froin  a photograph\  cliffs,  clacton-on-sea.  [by  S.  E.  Parker , Southend , 

miracles.  On  one  night  each  year,  according  to  tradition,  St.  Osyth 
frequents  the  place  of  her  death,  walking  with  her  head  in  her  hand. 
After  the  Conquest  a monastery  was  established  here,  and  the  canons  were 
spoken  of  as  “eminent  in  learning  and  affording  an  example  to  the  country 
round.  Under  the  abbotship  of  Vyntoner  the  Priory  made  great  progress. 
The  oval  window,  so  much  admired,  dates  from  his  time.  The  Priory  was 
surrendered  to  King  Henry  VIII.,  by  whom  it  was  presented  to  Thomas 
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Cromwell.  When  the  estates  passed  into  the  hands  of  Lord  Darcy  the 
Priory  was  transformed  into  a country  residence,  at  which  Queen  Elizabeth 
was  entertained.  During  the  residence  of  the  daughter  of  the  last  Lord 
Darcy  the  Priory  was  despoiled  by  the  mob,  who  thus  vented  their  fury 
against  the  Royalist  and  Catholic  causes.  In  1712  the  Priory  came  into 
the  possession  of  the  Earl  of  Rochford,  who  built  the  greater  part  of  the 
present  mansion.  It  is  on  record  that  George  III.  paid  two  visits  to 
St.  Osyth.  Murray  writes  as  follows  of  the  Priory:  “Though  decayed  it 
displays  much  of  the  grandeur  of  a monastic  establishment.  A lofty 
gatehouse  of  hewn  stone  and  flint  leads  into  a quadrangle,  of  which 
only  the  north  side  is  wanting.  The  gateway  to  the  farm  buildings  is  a 
remarkable  and  very  fine  instance  of  a circular-headed  gateway  of  the 
Decorated  period.” 

Contemplating  the  ruined  Priory  and  wondering  at  the  passionate 
conflicts  which  led  up  to  the  desolation,  the  mind  of  the  spectator  finds 
cheer  in  the  thought  expressed  by  Wordsworth  : — 

“Truth  fails  not ; but  her  outward  forms  that  bear 
The  longest  date  do  melt  like  frosty  rime 
That  in  the  morning  whitened  hill  and  plain 
And  is  no  more ; drop  like  the  tower  sublime 
Of  yesterday,  which  royally  did  wear 
His  crown  jewels,  but  could  not  even  sustain 
Some  casual  shout  that  broke  the  silent  air 
Or  the  unimaginable  touch  of  Time.” 


There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street)  and  Clacton-on-Sea,  the  journey  occupying  about  one  hour  and 
three-quarters.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via 
Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G. N.  & G.  E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster, 
Lincoln,  etc. 


From  a photograph}  EAST  CLIFF,  CROMER.  [by  Jarrold  Sons. 
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CROMER. 

Thickly  clustered  houses,  red  tiled  and  quaintly  built,  a superb  line  of 
cliffs  rising  to  majestic  heights  and  sloping  into  deepest  hollows,  a limitless 
expanse  of  sea,  an  immense  sweep  of  woodland,  opening  out  into  land- 
scapes of  surpassing  loveliness,  or  narrowing  into  foliage-roofed  lanes. 
Such  are  the  salient  features  of  Cromer  as  it  presents  itself  to  the  visitor 
coming  over  the  Lighthouse  Hill  from  the  Garden  of  Sleep.  Serenity  is 
the  pervading  characteristic  of  Cromer.  The  slumberous  spirit  of  dear 
delightful  Poppy-land  reigns  over  the  whole  neighbourhood,  creating  an 
atmosphere  of  perfect  restfulness.  Everybody  is  content  to  just  let  the 
breezes  from  meadow  and  wood  and  the  winds  from  over  the  sea  work 
their  own  sweet,  healthful  way,  which  indeed  they  do  to  a quite  marvellous 
degree.  Cromer  is  the  most  potent  and  exhilarating  of  tonics.  Its 
business  is  the  restoration  of  health  to  mind  and  body,  and  the  business  is 
most  thoroughly  done  amid  the  most  picturesque  surroundings. 

“ Grandeur  doth  walk  thy  beach,  sit  on  thy  cliffs, 

Wave  in  thy  woods ; and  Nature’s  smile  or  frown 
As  cast  o’er  thee  is  beautiful.” 

Replying  to  one  of  the  visitor’s  earliest  inquiries,  Whence  the  name 
of  Cromer  ? — that  most  painstaking  of  Norfolk  historians,  Walter  Rye, 
traces  it  back  to  the  land  of  the  Danes,  and  the  imagination  easily  pictures 
the  sea-kings  sailing  hither  and  liking  so  pleasant  a place,  founding  a 
settlement,  and  calling  it  Kroemmer  after  a locality  in  their  own  country. 
The  chroniclers  tell  a tragic  story  of  the  town  of  Shipden  which  preceded 
Cromer,  but  which  was  engulfed  in  the  sea.  Away  out  in  that  part  of  the 
bay,  gruesomely  named  the  “ Devil’s  Throat,”  is  the  last  resting-place  of 
Shipden  Church,  whence  in  stormy  weather  “above  the  surging  roar  a 
chime  from  the  belfry  resounds.”  So  the  legend  runs. 
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The  fate  that  befell  Shipden  has  again  and  again  threatened  Cromer 
with  varying  destructive  force.  The  face  of  the  Lighthouse  Hill  unmistak- 
ably shows  the  havoc  wrought  by  the  sea.  Not  to  mention  other  instances, 
in  1866  a slip  or  “ shoot  ” occurred,  taking  with  it  the  old  Lighthouse,  of 
which  not  a vestige  could  be  found  the  day  following  its  disappearance. 
The  present  Lighthouse,  standing  250  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea,  owes 
its  origin  to  a shrewd  forecast  of  the  calamity  happening  to  its  predecessor. 


From  a photograph ] poppy- land.  \J>y  Fayne  Jennings. 

As  late  as  1898  a violent  gale  destroyed  the  Jetty,  which  had  stood  since 
1845.  But  while  the  attacks  of  the  sea  have  shown  no  relenting,  the 
people  of  Cromer  have  met  each  visit  of  the  waves  with  a defiance  that 
knew  no  tone  of  faltering.  All  that  wisdom  and  courage  are  capable  of 
has  been  done,  and  is  being  done  to  preserve  the  sea  front.  Each  fresh 
raid  of  the  watery  enemy  is  met  by  new  defences  and  precautions.  I he 
old  Jetty  has  been  replaced  by  a new  Pier,  the  steel  material  of  which  is 
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so  deep-based  and  cunningly  wrought  together  that  humanly  speaking  it 
betokens  a wonderful  capacity  of  durability.  At  any  rate,  those  who 
predict  the  ultimate  conquest  by  the  sea  will  have  to  wait  many  a long  year 
before  their  doleful  prophecy  is  fulfilled. 

Among  the  many  objects  of  interest  which  attract  the  visitor’s  atten- 
tion is  the  Church  of  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul,  with  its  splendid  embattled 
tower  150  feet  high,  its  “ Galilee”  porch  where  the  penitents  of  other  days 


CROMER  HALL. 


sat  awaiting  re-admission  to  the  church,  and  the  beautiful  stained-glass 
window,  the  joint  work  of  Burne-Jones  and  William  Morris.  In  the 
churchyard  are  many  curious  epitaphs.  Close  to  the  town  are  the  mag- 
nificent grounds  of  Cromer  Hall,  the  birthplace  of  the  distinguished 
statesman,  whose  name  and  work  are  inseparably  connected  with  recent 
Egyptian  history.  Travelling  further  afield  we  come  to  Felbrigg  Hall, 
with  its  memories  of  William  Windham,  the  supporter  of  Burke  and  Pitt, 


From  a photograph]  CROMER  TOWN  FROM  THE  RAILWAY  STATION.  [by  Jarrold  & Sons. 


PICTURES  OF  EAST  COAST  HEALTH  RESORTS. 


3i 


and  himself  an  orator  and  statesman  of  renown.  The  park  contains  some 
of  the  stateliest  beech-trees  in  England.  In  the  hall  is  a collection  of 
paintings  from  the  brush  of  Rembrandt  and  other  world-famous  artists. 
In  the  church  is  a fine  example  of  sculpture  by  Nollekins.  Not  far  away 
is  the  Church  of  Aylmerton  with  its  round  towers.  The  whole  of  this 
district  is  fascinating  in  its  woodland  beauty,  broken  by  fleeting  visions  of 
the  sea  and  peeps  of  landscapes.  The  scenery  is  a marvellous  harmony  of 
wildness  and  delicate  charm.  At  noon  its  splendour  inspires  admiration, 
while  as  the  purple  and  gold  of  sunset  fade  into  darkness  the  spectator  is 
conscious  of  a feeling-  akin  to  worship. 

O x 


“Nature  beats  in  perfect  tune  and  rounds  with  rhyme  every  rune.” 

Passing  out  of  Fel- 
brigg  Park  the  tourist 
may  take  his  choice  of 
two  directions.  The 
road  to  the  right  will 
bring  him  to  that  ex- 
quisite example  of  syl- 
van scenery  known  as 
the  “ Lion’s  Mouth,” 
and  hereabouts  he  may 
sit  or  ramble  beneath 
the  cool  shade  of  huge 
beech,  oak,  and  pine 
trees,  realising  to  the 
full  the  softly  toned 
joys  that  make  Cromer 
just  a Paradise  of  sum- 
mer delight.  A few 
minutes’  walk  from  the 
“ Lion’s  Mouth  ” leads 
to  what  is  popularly 
called  the  Roman  En- 
campment on  Beeston 


THE  HARVEST  MOON* 


From  a photograph}  CROMER  GOLF  LINKS  AND  LIGHTHOUSE.  [by  Jarrold  and  Sons. 
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Heath,  whence,  according  to  an  old  legend,  a demon  dog — “Old  Shuck,” 
rising  from  the  sea.  starts,  and  prowling  along  makes  his  way  to  Overstrand 
churchyard — 

“ And  a dreadful  thing  from  the  cliff  did  spring, 

And  its  wild  bark  thrill’d  around, 

Its  eyes  had  the  glow  of  the  fires  below, 

’Twas  the  form  of  the  spectre  hound.” 

But  while  the  superstitious  may  be  curious  about  Shuck  and  his  shining 
eyes,  the  holiday-maker  will  prefer  to  taste  the  pleasure  of  “the  half- 
cleared  thicket  carpeted  with  heaven-blue  hyacinth,  the  quiet  village  lane 


Photo  by  Payne  Jennings.]  a lane  in  summer.  [By  special  permission. 


starred  with  the  pinky  hedgerow  and  clustering  honeysuckle,  the  treeless 
down  brushed  with  the  colour  of  the  tender  and  fragile  harebell  ; the  wild 
moorland  gay  with  the  nodding  bells  of  the  crimson  foxglove,  all  musical 
with  the  hum  of  innumerable  bees  ; the  yellowing  corn-fields  relieved  with 
the  bold  scarlet  of  the  poppy,  and  the  delicious  blue  of  the  wheatflower  and 
the  cliffs  edge  fringed  with  a mass  of  tints  thrown  there  recklessly  by  the 
prodigal  hand  of  summer.” 

Not  far  from  the  heath  are  the  curious  “ Hills  and  Holes,”  which  are 
said  to  be  the  sites  of  the  dwellings  of  the  primeval  inhabitants  of  Britain, 


From  a photograph ] FELBRIGG  WOODS.  7 arrold  & S ons . 
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They  vary  from  eight  to  twenty  feet  in  diameter,  and  from  two  to  six  feet 
deep,  and  apparently  were  in  the  first  instance  lined  with  stones.  They  are 
known  by  various  names  as  “Grimes  Graves,”  “Shrieking  Pits,”  etc.  The 
prospect  from  Beeston  Beacon 
is  a truly  grand  one.  The  eye 
wanders  over  miles  of  heather 
land,  from  which  here  and  there 
rise  noble  woods,  through  the 
trees  of  which  can  be  seen  the 
gleaming  waves  of  the  sea. 

The  scene  abundantly  justifies 
the  phrase  that  “ it  has  no 
equal  on  the  sea  borders  of 
the  east  of  England,  and  no 
superior  even  in  places  more 
noted  than  East  Anglia  for 
romantic  scenery.”  The  visi- 
tor will  have  no  difficulty  in 
picking  out  “ here  a bit  of 
Exmoor  and  there  a scrap  of 
Cornwall,”  and  when  Pretty 
Corner  is  reached,  with  its  splendid  sweep  of  landscape  and  its  wealth 
of  beauty,  it  is  felt  that  the  highest  eulogy  yet  spoken  fails  to  do 
justice  to  the  bewitching  loveliness  of  a scene,  whence  there  comes 
the  joy 

“ Of  elevated  thoughts  ; a sense  sublime 
Of  something  far  more  deeply  interfused, 

Whose  dwelling  is  the  light  of  setting  suns, 

And  the  round  ocean  and  the  living  air, 

And  the  blue  sky,  and  in  the  mind  of  man  : 

A motion  and  a spirit  that  impels 

All  thinking  things,  all  objects  of  all  thought, 

And  rolls  through  all  things.” 

Excursions  should  be  taken  to  Beeston  Priory,  the  foundation  of  which 
dates  from  the  thirteenth  century  ; to  Gresham,  noteworthy  because  here 
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lived  a son  of  Chaucer.  Nothing,  however,  remains  of  Gresham  Castle, 
said  in  its  day  to  have  been  one  of  the  strongest  and  most  elaborately  forti- 
fied in  the  country.  Gresham,  from  whom  the  castle  took  its  name,  was 
the  founder  of  Gresham  College  and  the  Royal  Exchange.  History  tells  of 
a fierce  assault  and  capture  of  the  castle  when  it  was  held  by  the  Pastons. 
Mrs.  Berlyn  thus  vividly  describes  the  last  scene  in  the  memorable  siege  : 
“.  . . Up  in  one  of  the  turrets  a pale-faced  woman,  Margaret  Paston, 

watches  them  with  calm  eyes  and  the  calm  of  despair.  She  has  held  out 
with  her  women  till  the  last.  She  has  defended  the  castle,  with  but  a few 
frightened  attendants,  against  this  marauding  host.  But  the  end  has  come. 

O <3 


HARVEST  TIME. 


Presently,  with  a shout  that  brings  the  trembling  women  to  their  knees, 
Lord  Molynes  and  his  followers  gain  the  courtyard.  Margaret  Pastons 
brave  fight  is  over,  and  surrender  has  to  be  made.  I hen  the  waving  trees 
shut  out  the  picture  again,  and  one  looks  round  wonderingly  at  the  desolate 
scene,  the  wraith  of  the  old  stronghold,  the  mass  of  weeds,  the  moat  choked 
with  rushes  and  brambles,  and  silently  and  thoughtfully,  with  many  a back- 
ward glance  into  the  stagnant  moat  and  dark  recesses  of  the  gloomy  grove 
of  trees,  one  moves  away.” 


From  a photograph  CROMER  BEACH.  [by  Jarrold  Sons. 


From  a photograph  PRETTY  CORNER,  CROMER.  {by  J arrold  &=  Sons. 
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North  repps  Cottage  should  be  visited. 
This  was  the  residence  of  Miss  Anna  Gurney, 
famed  for  her  culture,  and  loved  for  her 
benevolence.  It  is  approached  by  a wonderful 
avenue  of  tall  trees,  whose  branches 
meet  overhead.  Toll’s  Hill,  close 
by,  is  remarkable  for  the  clear  echo 
obtainable  from  the  hills  on  the  other 
side  of  the  vale. 

When  desirous  of  escaping  from 
the  crowd  and  bustle  incident  to 
Cromer  in  the  height  of  the  season, 
the  visitor  seeking  the  dreamful  re- 
pose of  Poppy-land  will  cross  the 
Lighthouse  Hill  to  Overstrand.  The 
original  church  was,  like  that  of  Shipden,  swept 
away  by  the  sea ; then  the  building  that  is 
now  a ruin  was  erected.  Here  are  the  graves 
of  the  Buxtons,  and  notably  that  of  Sir 
Thomas  Fowell  Buxton,  whose  efforts  in  the 
cause  of  the  emancipation  of  the  slaves  entitle 
him  to  rank  as  one  of  the  greatest  of  English 
philanthropists. 

Sidestrand  old  tower  and  the 


Top? I F-S 


as 

its 


' 1 $ \ % J 1 ] ■ 


buried 

dead  around  it,  make, 
Clement  Scott  says,  “In 
loneliness  and  melancholy  one 
of  the  most  pathetic  and 
picturesque  corners  of  this 
land.  For  here  there  is 
always  poetry  and  always 
peace.  The  sea-birds  whirl 
about  the  old  church  tower,  the  reapers 
reap,  the  sun  falls,  and  nature  is  as  silent 
as  the  grave.” 
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“ On  the  grass  of  the  cliff,  at  the  edge  of  the  steep, 

God  planted  a garden — a garden  of  sleep  ! 

’Neath  the  blue  of  the  sky,  in  the  green  of  the  corn, 

It  is  there  that  the  regal  red  poppies  are  born  ! 

Brief  days  of  desire,  and  long  dreams  of  delight, 

They  are  mine  when  my  Poppy-land  corneth  in  sight. 

In  music  of  distance,  with  eyes  that  are  wet, 

It  is  there  I remember,  and  there  I forget. 

0 ! heart  of  my  heart ! where  the  poppies  are  born, 

1 am  waiting  for  thee,  in  the  hush  of  the  corn. 

Sleep  ! Sleep  ! 

From  the  Cliff  to  the  Deep  ! 

Sleep,  my  Poppy-land, 

Sleep  ! ” 

\Reprinted  by  special  permission  from  “ Poppy-landP\ 

Life,  however,  like  nature,  rejoices  in  the  charm  of  contrasts,  and  from 
the  day  of  contemplation  passed  at  Sidestrand  the  visitor  can  readily  pass  to 
the  delightful  pleasures  of  the  Goll  Links,  200  feet  above  the  level  of  the 

sea,  swept  by  the  most 
invigorating  winds,  and 
encircled  by  grandest 
scenery.  The  course  of 
18  holes  has  been  most 
admirably  laid  out,  and 
its  excellence  has  won 
the  approbation  of  the 
best  players  of  the  time. 

If  the  visitor  wishes 
for  the  best  view  of 
Cromer  he  must  go  to 
the  top  of  that  Light- 
house Hill  already  written 
of.  “ Here,  resting  on  the 
cliff  amongst  the  wild  flowers,  the  blue  sky  overhead,  the  air  exhilarating, 
the  martins  and  swallows  darting  in  pursuit  of  insects,  the  corn  waving  as 
the  breezes  sweep  the  fields,  the  sea-face  chequered  with  purple  and  blue  as 


CROMER  CHURCH. 
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the  clouds  flit  over  the  surface,  away  from  the  crowds,  from  noise  and 
vulgarity,  seems  the  place  where  busy  brains  and  tired  frames  might  rest  a 
while  and  be  at  peace.’’ 


There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street  and  St.  Pancras)  and  Cromer,  the  journey  occupying  two  hours 
fifty-five  minutes.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel 
via  Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England 
and  Scotland  via  the  G. N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great 
Eastern  Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York, 
Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 
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From  a photograph}  UNDERCLIFF  WALK,  DOVERCOURT.  \!>y  Owen  G.  Coates,  Dovcrcourt 
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DOVERCOURT. 

Dovercourt,  a suburb  of  Harwich,  may  be  reached  by  the  sea  wall  or  by  a 
pleasant  shady  lane.  One  portion  of  it  is  perched  on  the  cliff,  and  the 
other  is  a charming"  rural  village  a short  way  inland.  Harwich  and  Dover- 
court are  almost  unique  in  situation,  being  built  on  a peninsula  almost 
surrounded  by  the  sea,  and  the  climate  is  healthy  and  bracing.  The  town 
is  a port  ot  passage,  its  suburb  a favourite  seaside  resort,  with  a sandy 
beach  affording  safe  bathing,  the  Undercliff  Walk,  a pleasant  marine 
promenade,  and  the  Spa  House  standing  in  pretty  grounds  in  which  there 
is  a chalybeate  spring  200  years  old.  A band  plays  in  the  grounds  in  the 
summer. 

A beautiful  walk  through  lanes  with  high  hedges  and  shady  trees  leads 
to  Dovercourt  Church,  an  ancient  and  interesting  structure.  In  days  long 
gone  by  the  church  was  said  to  possess  a rood  screen  surmounted  by  a 
crucifix  which  worked  miracles,  and  pilgrims  journeyed  there  from  all  parts 
of  the  country.  The  legend  ran  that  if  anyone  closed  the  church  door 
he  would  die  suddenly.  In  1532  some  persons,  eager  to  demonstrate 
that  this  was  only  a superstition,  entered  the  church  in  the  dead  of 

night,  stole  the  rood  and  crucifix,  carried  it  to  a distance  and  burnt  it. 

The  legend  came  true,  for  the  thieves  were  found  guilty  ot  sacrilege 
and  hanged. 

In  the  churchyard  are  buried  some  fifty  or  sixty  soldiers  who  died 
about  the  year  1810,  of  disease  contracted  during  the  ill-starred  Walcheren 
Expedition.  In  1899  the  late  Queen  Victoria  caused  a lych-gate  to  be 
erected  to  their  memory,  and  on  September  22nd  of  the  same  year  General 
Sir  William  Gatacre  declared  it  “open”  on  behalf  of  the  Royal  donor. 
The  lych-gate  is  built  of  English  oak,  and  is  richly  carved  and  very 

massive,  and  bears  the  following  inscription  : — “ Erected  by  her  Majesty 

Queen  Victoria,  Empress  of  India,  to  the  memory  ot  British  soldiers 
buried  in  this  churchyard,  particularly  those  who  died  from  disease 
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contracted  during  the  Walcheren  Expedition,  1809  — 1810.”  The  German 
Emperor  filled  in  one  of  the  windows  of  the  church  in  memory  of 
one  or  two  men  of  the  German  Legation  who  died  at  Dovercourt 
alter  the  same  Expedition,  and  were  buried  in  the  churchyard.  The 
window  was  dedicated  by  the  Bishop  of  Colchester,  on  February 
5 th,  1900. 

In  Church  Street  are  two  quaint  old  houses  of  archaeological  interest, 
with  the  date  of  1671  upon  them. 


From  a photograph ] dovercourt.  [by  Owen  G.  Coates , Dovercourt. 

Yachting  and  boating  are  special  features,  and  excellent  shooting  can 
be  obtained. 

For  lovers  of  a quiet  holiday  by  the  sea,  Dovercourt  is  just  the  place 
to  choose.  When  tired  of  the  beach  and  sea,  there  are  pleasant  drives 
inland  through  pretty  lanes  and  past  sleepy  little  villages,  whose  churches 
are  always  wrorth  a visit. 
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There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street)  and  Dovercourt,  the  journey  occupying  about  one  hour  and  three 
quarters.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via 
Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England 
and  Scotland  via  the  G.N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The 
Great  Eastern  Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to 
York,  Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 


From  a photograph  BAY  AND  CLIFFS,  FELIXSTOWE.  [by  C.  J.  Emeny,  Felixstowe. 
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FELIXSTOWE. 

Felixstowe,  honoured  by  the  patronage  of  Royalty,  greatly  favoured  by 
smart  and  fashionable  society,  celebrated  for  its  golf  links,  and  delightful  as 
a summer  resort,  has  indeed  travelled  far  and  swiftly  on  the  road  of  progress 
since  the  time  when  it  was  thus  described  : — “A  row  of  shops,  some  good 
villas,  a church,  and  the  Bath  Hotel  ; that’s  about  all.”  Well,  it  was  not  all  by 
any  means.  The  writer  omitted  the  climate,  which  here  at  Felixstowe  is  a 
fortune  in  itself.  Bracing  at  all  times,  it  is  not  without  milder  qualities, 
which  make  themselves  most  pleasantly  felt  right  into  the  winter  months. 
“Felixstowe,”  says  the  author  of  “ Sunrise- Land,”  “may  well  be  proud  ot 
its  air.  It  sweeps  in  from  the  sea,  it  rushes  over  the  commons,  it  blows 
briskly,  fiercely  from  the  North,  and  sends  one  home  with  an  appetite  like  a 
hunter  ; it  braces  up  the  nerves  and  blows  away  depression  and  languor  ; 
and  when  it  has  done  all  this  for  the  summer  visitor,  it  most  obligingly  deals 
gently  with  the  natives,  and  treats  them  so  mildly  that  they  actually  boast 
of  their  ‘Winter  Season,’  and  laugh  to  scorn  the  suggestion  that  east  winds 
make  the  East  coast  impossible  at  some  part  of  the  year.  They  will  show 
you,  in  the  beautifully  kept  gardens  of  the  Bath  Hotel,  flowering  shrubs  and 
fig-trees  whose  fruits  really  ripen  to  the  fall  ; and  the  railway  company  will 
prove  that  it  brings  down  to  little  Felixstowe  trainsful  of  golfers  when  other 
East  coast  watering-places  have  gone  to  sleep  until  summer  days  shall  come 
again.”  Felixstowe  is  admirably  adapted  to  medical  cases  requiring  stimu- 
lating climate  sheltered  from  easterly  winds. 

I he  town  derives  its  name  from  St.  Felix,  the  missionary  who  landed 
and  established  his  “stowe,”  or  dwelling-place.  Prior  to  his  time  the 
Romans  formed  a camp  here,  and  at  Walton  they  built  a place  of  defence, 
which  was  afterwards  utilised  by  the  Normans.  Edward  III.  had  a palace 
where  now  are  the  ruins  of  “the  Old  Hall.”  It  appears  that  a monastery 
existed  here  for  some  400  years,  and  when  dissolved,  the  revenues  went  in 
the  first  place  to  endow  a college  at  Ipswich  in  which  Cardinal  Wolsey  was 
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interested,  then  they  were  transferred  to  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  and  subse- 
quently they  came  into  the  possession  of  Thomas  Peckford,  who  founded  the 
Peckford  Charity  at  Woodbridge. 

Felixstowe  is  fully  entitled  to  the  chorus  of  praise  bestowed  upon  it. 
One  writer  declares  it  to  be  “one  of  the  best  arranged  watering-places  in 
England.”  Another  author  asserts,  and  with  truth,  too,  “that  it  has  grown 
into  one  of  the  smartest  and  best  laid-out  resorts  along  the  coast,  with  a 


From  a photograph  J 


VICTORIA  PARADE,  FELIXSTOWE. 


[by  C.  j.  Enieny , Felixstowe. 


splendid  seascape  on  the  one  hand  and  a lovely  stretch  of  country  between 
Ipswich  and  Woodbridge  on  the  other.”  A most  remarkable  and  convincing 
testimony  to  the  excellence  of  Felixstowe  as  a health  resort  is  that  furnished 
by  the  Medical  Officer  of  Flealth,  Dr.  Flavell,  who  states  that  in  a recorded 
period  of  ten  months  there  were  only  forty-two  days  without  sunshine, 
while  the  hours  of  bright  sunshine  totalled  i722‘6.  Commenting  upon  these 
tacts,  Dr.  Havell  observes  that  there  are  probably  few  places  in  England 
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that  can  compare  with  it.  It  is  seldom  a day  passes  without  sunshine  in 
Felixstowe,  and  he  adds,  “ I have  selected  at  haphazard  five  stations  on  the 
south  or  south-west  coast,  to  compare  with  Felixstowe,  and  it  will  be  seen 
that  its  aggregate  is  largely  in  excess  of  all  of  them.  Felixstowe  1722-6, 
Margate  1420*3,  Brighton  1452-5,  Eastbourne  1639-5,  Tenby  1547, 
Torquay  1615-1.” 

Felixstowe  is  fortunate  in  possessing  a medicinal  Spa  of  mineral  water, 


From  a photograph^ 


FELIXSTOWE  GOLF  LINKS. 


[by  C.  J . Emeny , Felixstowe . 


of  which  eminent  physicians  have  said  that  in  its  aerated  state  it  is  an 
anti-dyspeptic  and  anti-gout  water.  It  makes  a capital  medicine  for  those 
suffering  from  nervous  prostration,  depression,  and  overwork.  It  is  believed 
that  there  is  only  one  other  natural  water  known  in  Europe  which  contains 
dissolved  phosphates — in  Aix-la-Chapelle  Spa. 

In  the  way  of  recreation  Felixstowe  has  recognised  the  claims 
of  golf,  and  made  ample  provision  for  the  royal  game  in  the  extensive 


From  a photograph ] FELIXSTOWE  ROCKS.  ^ 7 arrold  and  S‘”ls ■ 
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Links  near  Bawdsey  Ferry.  The  club  roll  contains  the  names  of  a mul- 
titude of  famous  men  who,  availing  themselves  of  the  facilities  pro- 

vided  by  the  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company,  fre- 
quently journey  thither  to 
enjoy  their  favourite  and 
healthy  pastime. 

Felixstowe  is  a con- 
venient starting  - point  for 
many  a pleasant  excursion. 
The  Ferry  and  Ganger 
Common  tempt  the  visitor 
into  most  agreeable  rambles.  Fandguard  Fort,  with  its  memories  of 
Englishmen  bravely  repulsing  the  Dutch,  is  naturally  a scene  of  great 
interest.  Gainsborough  has  made  the  place  the  subject  of  one  of  his 
most  famous  pictures. 

Hard  by  the  two  Trimley  Churches  are  the  relics  of  fish-ponds,  and  the 


L&NDQUARD  FORT. 


From  cl  photograph ] 


HARWICH  HARBOUR. 


[by  C.  J . Erneny , Felixstowe. 
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few  remains  of  Grimston  Hall,  wherein  once  dwelt  that  brave  seaman  and 
empire  builder  in  Elizabeth’s  time,  Thomas  Cavendish,  who  circumnavigated 
the  globe,  and  captured  no  less  than  nineteen  Spanish  vessels  during  his 
victorious  voyage.  Most  tourists  will  agree  with  Mrs.  Berlyn  that  the  drive 
to  Woodbridge  through  green  lanes  and  over  the  gorse-clad  heaths,  pas.t  the 
fine  churches  of  Waldringfield  and  Brightwell,  and  the  interesting  old  halls 
of  Capel  and  Stratton,  is  one  of  Felixstowe’s  best  excursions.  Felixstowe 
and  neighbourhood  are  happy  in 

“Fair  scenes  for  childhood’s  opening  bloom 
For  sportive  youth  to  stray  in, 

For  manhood  to  enjoy  his  strength, 

And  age  to  wear  away  in.” 


There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street)  and  Felixstowe,  the  journey  occupying  about  two  hours  and  a 
quarter.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via  Cam- 
bridge or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G.  N.  & G.  F.  joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster, 
Lincoln,  etc. 
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FRINTON-ON-SEA. 


Frinton  is  one  of  those  pretty  spots  on 
the  East  Coast  where  the  quietude  of 
winding-  lanes  and  breezy  cliffs  still 
unbroken  by  the  boisterous 
pleasures  characterizing  so 
many  seaside  resorts  in 
the  summer-time.  It  is 
not  a playground  but  a 
resting-place  by  the  sea. 
The  promenade  extending 
nearly  two  miles  is  excel- 
lent alike  for  its  marine 
prospect  and  as  a means 
of  recreation.  The  devel- 
opment of  Frinton  is  a 
example  of  well-thought-out 
What  has  been  done  within 


surprising 
enterprise 

the  past  eighteen  years  lends  a rosy  hue 
to  the  hope  that  Frinton  will,  before  very 
long,  become  a watering-place  high  in 
favour  with  all  who  love  “perfect  quiet 
and  stimulating  air.”  Just  now  it  is  a 
veritable  bit  of  Fotus-land,  where  there 
is  “ nothing  to  do  but  to  lie  on  the  cliffs 
or  the  firm  white  sands,  eat,  drink,  play  tennis,  and  sleep  as  one  only  can 
sleep  in  this  splendid  East  Coast  air.”  Anyone,  however,  seeking  exercise 
of  a vigorous  kind,  can  find  plenty  of  opportunity  in  the  fine  golf  links 
some  three  miles  in  extent. 
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In  olden  time  Frinton  was  known  as  Freetown,  and  for  a century  and 
a half  rejoiced  in  the  possession  of  the  smallest  parish  church  in  Essex,  and 
with  one  exception  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  the  tiniest  in  all  England.  At  one 
period  the  parish  was  the  property  of  an  ancestor  of  Lord  Verulam. 
According  to  tradition  there  was  a village  nearer  the  sea,  but  this,  it  is  said, 
was  washed  away  in  1650. 

An  aereeable  excursion  can  be  made  to  Great  Holland.  The  name  is 

o 


From  a photograph}  the  beach,  frinton-on-sea.  [Ay  J . A.  Jones,  Walt  on- on- the- Naze- 

derived  from  the  Saxon  words  “hoy,”  “hay,”  and  land.  In  King  Johns 
reign  the  manor  was  held  by  Robert,  Lord  of  Montifichet,  one  of  the 
twenty-five  barons  deputed  to  see  that  the  terms  of  Magna  Charta  were 
faithfully  observed. 

Little  Holland  is  picturesquely  situated,  and  from  the  hill  pleasing 
views  of  the  country  can  be  obtained.  There  was  formerly  a church  here, 
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which  was  demolished  because  it  was  so  exposed  to  the  blasts  from  the  sea. 
The  marshes  afford  good  shooting. 

Visitors  will  not  omit  to  spend  a day  at  Brightlingsea,  specially  note- 
worthy as  a popular  yachting  station.  As  many  as  seventy  craft  may  be 
seen  here  at  one  time.  The  church  possesses  a remarkable  feature  in 
its  tower — ninety-four  feet  high,  dating  from  1450,  and  of  which  Sir 


From  a photograph]  frinton  church.  \by  J . A.  Jones,  Walt  on-on- the- Naze. 


William  Gilbert  Scott  spoke  as  “one  of  the  noblest  in  the  Eastern 
Counties.”  Opposite  Brightlingsea  is  Mersea,  where  the  Danes  so 
frequently  landed. 

Wyvenhoe  is  celebrated  for  its  oyster  fisheries.  It  is  further  noted  for 
the  large  accommodation  provided  for  the  “laying  up”  of  yachts,  the  dry 
dock  being  205  feet  by  38  feet. 
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There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street)  and  Frinton-on-Sea,  the  journey  occupying  about  one  hour  and 
three-quarters.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via 
Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G.  N.  & G.E.  joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster, 
Lincoln,  etc. 
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GORLESTON-ON-SEA. 

Straggling  in  picturesque  array  at  the  mouth  of  the  River  Yare,  which 
gives  many  a fine  vessel  from  over  the  seas  an  inlet  to  the  port  of  Great 
Yarmouth,  the  little  township  of  Gorleston  is  rapidly  growing  up  to  be  the 
dolce  far  niente  delight  of  the  recreative  holiday-maker,  to  whom  the  luxury 
of  a fortnight’s  inertia  is  the  soundest  tonic  an  escape  from  the  daily  grind 
of  business  suggests.  Without  being  so  far  beyond  the  pale  of  civilisation 
as  to  leave  its  visitors  bereft  of  the  ordinary  comforts  of  every-day  life,  it  is 
yet  sufficiently  remote  from  it  to  protect  them  from  all  its  annoyances. 
Gorleston  might  be  said  to  live  half-way  between  the  sunlit  silence  of 
Mundesley  and  the  bustling  gaiety  of  Yarmouth.  It  belongs  to  Yarmouth. 
It  is  all  part  and  parcel  of  that  go-ahead  borough,  linked  to  it  by  the  trams 
which  run  along  the  couple  of  miles  of  residential  highway  in  between. 
But,  somehow,  there  is  all  the  difference  in  the  world  between  the  psycho- 
logical atmosphere,  so  to  speak,  of  the  twain.  As  you  sit  on  the  top  of  the 
tram  and  glide  along  by  the  riverside,  with  its  endless  double  line  of  ship- 
ping, and  the  silver  glint  of  the  sea  flashing  parallel  across  the  sandy  dunes 
and  the  yellow  sands  in  the  distance,  you  gradually  leave  all  sense  of  activity 
behind  you.  You  desert  the  crowds,  and  the  'buses,  and  the  cabs  pelting 
to  and  fro  from  Southtown  Station  in  all  directions,  with  the  luggage  of 
coming  or  departing  guests,  and  drift  imperceptibly  into  regions  of  urban 
languor  and  parochial  repose. 

Gorleston  is  not  a seaside  Eden  or  a cliff-top  Arcadia  by  any  means 
It  has  too  many  excellent  shops,  too  many  houses,  and  too  many  streets,  a 
too  apparent  sense  of  municipal  prosperity  and  respectability,  to  suggest  any 
illusions  of  that  kind.  And  yet  it  frames  perpetual  peace  and  quietude. 
Its  inhabitants  might  be  either  asleep  all  day,  or  away  holiday-making  on 
their  own  account,  for,  though  there  are  15,000  of  them,  they  always  give 
you  the  impression  that  they  must  be  happiest  when  they  have  absolutely 
nothing  to  do.  They  discourage  incident  and  avoid  commotion  of 
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any  kind,  enjoy  life  without  appearing  to  trouble  much  about  it,  and 
dream  the  summer-time  away  in  a Tapleyian  spirit  of  suburban 
somnolence. 

The  dear  little  place  receives  its  visitors  with  a passiveness  of  greeting 
peculiarly  its  own.  As  a holiday  resort  it  is  just  what  you  like  to  make  it. 
Tremendously  popular  with  those  who  simply  desire  to  be  left  to  their  own 
languid  devices,  and  glory  in  the  rich  salt  air  and  the  sparkling  sea  and  the 
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GORLESTON  HARBOUR. 


breezy  lawn-topped  cliffs,  and  care  nought  for  the  artificial  distractions  of 
theatres,  motor-cars,  open-air  concerts,  and  the  rest,  it  attracts  an  ever- 
increasing  summer  population.  You  meet  all  sorts  of  people — all  sorts  of 
nice  people — and  the  natural  familiarities  of  the  seaside  are  always  agreeable 
without  ever  becoming  offensive. 

Scattered  in  motley  confusion  along  by  the  river’s  mouth,  sloping  up 
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the  highlands  that  once  used  to  form  the  south  wall  of  that  arm  of  the  sea 
which  made  a broad  gulf  inland  as  far  as  Norwich,  Gorleston  in  future  years 
will  certainly  be  a big  and  prosperous  town  in  its  own  right,  though  as  yet 
no  one  can  foresee  the  consummation  of  the  old  couplet  that  says  : — 

“ Gorleston  was  Gorleston  ere  Yarmouth  begun, 

And  Gorleston  will  be  when  Yarmouth  is  done.” 

The  Gorleston  folk  are  somewhat  jealous  of  the  great  strides  made  in 
Yarmouth  of  late  years,  and  when  their  representatives  in  the  Borough 
Corporation  are  denied  by  the  rest  of  the  governing  body  a share  in  electric 
light,  or  new  piers,  or  electric  tramcars,  they  seem  to  find  consolation  in  a 
recollection  of  the  subtle  taunt  implied  in  that  little  rhyme.  But  there  is 
really  no  reason  for  jealousy  of  any  kind.  Gorleston  has  already  been 
discovered,  and  she  will  be  exploited  and  modernised  quite  soon  enough. 
Let  us  keep  her  as  she  is  for  the  present,  with  all  her  old-world  indolence 
and  old-fashioned  simplicity.  There  is,  of  course,  little  doubt  that  a 
Gorleston  of  some  kind  or  other  was  in  existence  whilst  Yarmouth  still  lay 
hidden  in  the  womb  of  the  sea.  Standing  on  the  crest  of  the  cliffs  and 
looking  north,  any  week-end  lodger  who  might  have  visited  the  ancient 
Britons  would  have  seen  nothing  but  sea,  and  the  black  outline  of  the  land 
on  the  opposite  shore  of  the  gulf,  several  miles  across.  But  his  descendant 
in  the  twentieth  century  gazes  down  upon  a long  vista  of  street,  settlement, 
and  shipping,  with  the  needle-like  column  of  Nelson’s  monument,  and, 
further  still,  the  tower  of  Yarmouth  Town  Hall  and  the  spire  of  the  old 
Church  of  St.  Nicholas  rising  in  distant  perspective. 

In  remote  ages  the  ancient  Britons  had  Gorleston  all  to  themselves, 
though  they  didn’t  call  it  that  then.  As  far  as  we  know,  a large  colony  of 
them,  clubs,  skins,  flint  arrows,  and  all,  throve  on  fish  and  wild-fowl  on  the 
uplands  where  now  stand  the  palatial  Cliff  Hotel  and  the  pretty  villas  and 
bungalows  of  the  up-to-date  builder.  There  the  Druids  are  supposed  to 
have  had  an  important  rendezvous — a tradition  that  is  confirmed  by  the  fact 
that  many  large  stones,  some  of  them  ten  feet  high,  and  standing  in  the 
form  of  a circle,  remained  in  a field  called  the  Stone  Close  till  1768,  when 
they  were  dug  round  and  pulled  down  with  ropes,  whilst  numerous 
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discoveries  of  urns,  coins,  and  utensils  prove  the  existence  of  a Roman 
settlement.  The  facilities  afforded  by  the  locality  for  fishing  apparently 
determined  the  industry  of  the  comparatively  large  and  presumably  savage 
population  of  the  place,  and  Gorlestonians  ever  since  have  been,  until  the 
last  ten  or  twenty  years,  practically  dependent  on  the  fishing  for  their 
livelihood.  They  fish  to-day — though  not  so  much  as  they  did — at  all 
times  and  in  all  seasons.  Some  go  out  in  smacks,  trawling  for  cod, 
haddock,  turbot,  and  sole  ; others  are  shrimpers  in  the  summer  and  mussel 
gatherers  in  the  winter ; and  the  herring  shoals  that  appear  in  dense 
submarine  clouds  off  the  coast  in  the  autumn,  bring  them,  and  Yarmouth 
in  general,  their  richest  harvest  of  the  sea.  But  four  or  five  years  ago 
there  was  very  serious  depression  in  the  fishing  industry,  and  Messrs. 
Hewett  and  Co.,  its  leaders,  despairing  of  the  fight  against  prolonged 
ill-fortune,  dispersed  their  fleet  of  three  hundred  or  four  hundred  trawlers, 
which  were  bought  up  by  Hull  and  Grimsby  firms.  At  the  same  time,  the 
sea-faring  population  migrated,  not  in  families  but  in  battalions,  to  pastures 
new.  This  extraordinary  exodus  of  a large  proportion  of  the  population 
left  the  place  apparently  devoid  of  life.  But  now,  the  visitors — (Gorleston 
would  not  call  them  lodgers  for  the  world) — atone  for  all  this,  and 
Gorleston  very  properly  idolizes  them  and  does  all  in  her  power  to  fill 
them  with  serene  contentment. 

When  the  Romans,  who  had  taken  possession  of  East  Anglia,  forsook 
this  locality  in  a.d.  418,  they  left  it  in  a far  more  civilised  and  flourishing 
condition  than  that  in  which  they  found  it;  but,  unprotected  and  undefended 
by  the  Roman  legions,  the  British  soon  fell  a prey  to  marauders  from 
Northern  Germany.  But  the  new-comers  appear  to  have  merged  their 
lives  completely  with  those  of  the  tribal  races  they  found  on  these  shores, 
and  then,  three  hundred  years  later,  the  Danes  descended  and  subjugated 
the  coast  settlements  in  common  with  the  rest  of  East  Anglia.  They, 
however,  were  not  merciful  conquerors,  and  their  oppression  grew  so 
intolerable  that  in  1002  the  native  Anglo-Saxon  races  rose  and  massacred 
those  who  had  held  them  in  bondage.  But  this  only  provoked  a terrible 
revenge,  for  Sweyn  himself  landed  at  Gorleston  with  an  overwhelming 
force,  devastated  the  colony  and  butchered  the  wretched  inhabitants.  The 
Danes  established  a garrison  at  Gorleston,  and  in  process  of  time  they 
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became  amalgamated  with  the  people  they  had  yoked  by  right  of  conquest. 
They  it  was,  no  doubt,  who  helped  the  Anglo-Saxons  to  build  their 
churches  of  flint  and  stone.  The  present  parish  church  at  Gorleston, 
dedicated  to  St.  Andrew,  the  patron  saint  of  fishermen,  is,  however,  a 
comparatively  modern  structure,  though  a very  interesting  one,  and  stands 
on  the  site  of  its  predecessor,  St.  Nicholas’  Church,  whose  firm  foundations 
remain  below  the  surface  of  the  ground.  That  beautiful  edifice  was 
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partially  demolished  by  the  mistaken  zeal,  fanaticism,  and  riot  of  Cromwell’s 
Covenanters,4 and  the  destruction  they  began  was  completed  by  the  supine- 
ness and  neglect  of  the  generations  that  followed.  St.  Andrew’s  is  a 
handsome  structure  built  almost  entirely  of  flint,  and  of  rather  large 
dimensions.  The  font  is  a curious  piece  of  mediaeval  art,  and  in  the 
chancel  are  the  remains  of  one  or  two  rather  remarkable  monumental 
brasses. 
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The  gap  between  early  and  modern  history  as  far  as  Gorleston  is 
concerned  is  very  wide,  for,  as  Yarmouth  grew  up  and  developed  its 
maritime  and  commercial  prosperity,  Gorleston  still  remained  an  unnoticed 
little  fishing  colony  beyond  the  bigger  town’s  immediate  ken.  Only  a few 
years  ago  did  it  begin  to  hold  up  its  head  and  assert  its  claims  as  a 
watering-place.  It  had  lived  long  out  of  the  world.  It  was  merely  a 
nondescript  little  town,  consisting  for  the  most  part  of  fishermen’s  dwellings, 
riverside  taverns,  dog-kennel  cottages,  and  a fraudulent  replica  of  Peggotty’s 
Hut!  Artists  loved  the  massive  black-tarred  timbers  of  its  stout  old  pier, 
and  found  many  curiously  picturesque  types  among  the  gnarled,  mahogany- 
visaged,  horny-handed  old  sea-dogs  who  borrowed  their  tobacco  pouches, 
and,  in  return,  posed  as  models  and  “ yarned  ” away  by  the  hour  on  the 
curving  pebbly  quay.  There  is  a vast  difference  to-day.  The  huts  and  the 
old  houses  and  the  taverns  are  there  just  the  same,  but  a new  Gorleston  has 
sprung  into  being — a Gorleston  of  smart  hotels  and  comfortable  cliff-top 
bungalows,  a Gorleston  of  artistic  tastes  and  fastidious  tendencies,  a 
Gorleston  that  might  have  been  brought  away  down  the  coast  from  Cromer, 
a Gorleston  with  prettily  terraced  cliffs,  neatly  gravelled  promenades  and 
charmingly  foliaged  sea-gardens,  and,  best  of  all,  a Gorleston  where  you 
can  lie  and  frizzle  and  get  tanned  by  the  scorching  sun  and  fanned  by  the 
strong  salt  air  without  having  to  put  up  with  all  the  discomfort  that  a 
sojourn  in  some  stuffy  little  seaside  lodging-house  inevitably  entails. 

And  so  now  there  are  two  Gorlestons-  the  old  and  the  new.  To  the 
old  belong  the  narrow  streets  and  unpretentious  rush-thatched  cottages  with 
which  we  are  all  so  familiar — the  quaint  old  quay,  with  its  flanks  of  paint 
and  caulk  shops,  boat-building  sheds,  twine-spinning  lofts,  and  marine  stores 
on  one  hand,  and  its  fleets  of  tarry  dun-sailed  trawlers  and  bare  cumbrous 
fishing  hulks  on  the  other.  To  the  new  appertains  everything  that  is 
pleasant,  comtortable,  and  delightful — everything  that  is  daintiest  and  most 
modern,  from  stuccoed  restaurants  and  handsome  hotels,  to  gipsy  beach- 
tents  and  tolerably  stylish  bathing  costumes.  Gorleston-on-Sea  begins 
where  Gorleston  the  town  leaves  off,  and  is  just  one  of  those  patches  of 
coast-bred  pleasaunce  that  bring  enchantment  to  the  jaded  senses  of  the 
tourist  from  the  inlands.  It  has  an  individuality  of  its  own.  Its  sea-shore 
is  a graceful  crescent  of  smooth  firm  yellow  sand  curving  inward  between 
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the  mouth  of  the  harbour  on  the  north  and  the  dark  promontory  of 
Lowestoft  Ness,  seven  miles  away,  on  the  south,  and  the  lofty  cliffs, 
sloping  away  in  the  background,  make  an  appropriate  landward  setting 
for  a really  delightful  marine  picture.  When  the  sun  is  shining  with  the 
whole  blue  sky  for  its  kingdom,  the  bay  looks  like  a sheet  of  molten  silver, 
studded  with  myriads  of  flashing  crystal  gems,  and  there  is  not  a single 
jarring  note  to  spoil  the  natural  glory  of  the  scene.  They  don’t  sell 
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ginger-beer  and  hokey-pokey  and  currant  buns  on  the  beach,  happily. 
There  are  no  oyster  stalls,  no  phrenological  platforms,  and  no  concert 
rings  yet.  And  there  are  no  pestiferous  hawkers  and  fortune-telling 
gipsies  to  worry  the  life  out  of  you  as  you  lie  full-length  on  the  sands. 
Some  dear  little  white  tents,  and  still  whiter  rows  of  bathing-machines  are 
the  only  signs  of  the  human  character  of  the  place — and  there,  perched  close 
to  the  brink  of  the  cliffs,  with  its  face  turned  full  towards  the  rising  sun,  is  the 
palatial  hotel  which  has  wrought  much  of  the  change  in  Gorleston’s  fortune. 
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The  constant  repetition  of  the  presence,  on  the  shores  of  the  North 
Sea,  of  those  health-giving  and  invigorating  properties  peculiar  to  the 
ozone  of  Eastern  England,  is  apt  to  become  wearisome  to  the  ears  of  those 
who  breathe  that  air  every  day,  but  away  amongst  the  coal-fields  and 
factories  of  the  midlands,  they  know  little  enough  about  these  things.  So, 
for  their  sake,  let  us  insist  again  and  again  that  there  is  no  finer  or  more 
bracing  tonic  than  that  contained  in  the  pungent  sea  breezes  which  have 
so  little  in  common  with  the  heavy  somnolent  atmosphere  of  the  south 
coast  watering-places. 

Upon  the  cliff-slopes  below  the  hotel,  a tier  of  charming  little  terraces 
has  been  fashioned  in  zig-zag  form,  and  then,  a few  feet  above  the  level 
ol  the  beach  itself  are  the  ornamental  gardens  recently  laid  out  by  the 
Yarmouth  Corporation,  at  the  north  end  of  the  Parade — a parade  which 
will  be  extended  along  the  spur  of  the  cliff,  as  the  houses  and  villas 
multiply  against  the  sky-line  above.  A military  band  plays  in  the  gardens 
during  the  summer  months,  and  the  straggling  old  pier,  with  its  weather- 
beaten timbers  gripped  by  the  limpets  and  caressed  by  the  green  and 
coral  weeds  that  float  on  the  swelling  sea  like  mermaids’  tresses,  is  thronged 
with  promenaders  to  whom  the  ceaseless  activity  ol  the  shipping  in  the 
harbour  seems  fraught  with  constant  interest.  Despite  the  enterprise  ol 
the  pushing  shopkeeper  and  the  speculative  builder,  the  attractive  simplicity 
of  the  place  remains  one  of  the  secrets  of  its  winsomeness,  and  even  in  its 
modern  element  Gorleston  contains  nothing  that  is  not  in  perfect  harmony 
with  the  fairness  of  Nature  arrayed  on  both  land  and  sea. 


1 here  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street  and  St.  Pancras)  and  Yarmouth,  the  journey  occupying  about  three 
hours.  1 here  is  a frequent  tram  service  between  Yarmouth  (Southtown) 
and  Gorleston.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via 
Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G.N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  1 he  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster, 
Lincoln,  etc. 
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GREAT  YARMOUTH 


Of  those  three  brilliant  seaside  towns  on  the  Norfolk  and  Suffolk  coastdine 
whose  fascinations,  between  them,  seem  to  embody  all  that  an  English 
holiday-maker  finds  irresistible,  Yarmouth  is  quite  the  most  bewitching. 
She  certainly  gives  the  greatest  fun  to  the  greatest  number.  Lacking  all 
Cromer’s  aristocratic  exclusiveness,  pouting  petulantly  at  Lowestoft’s  prim 

respectability,  there  is  a 
glamour  of  coquetry  in 
every  hour  of  her  butterfly 
existence  in  the  summer 
sunshine,  and  she  gaily 
declines  to  be  hampered 
by  conventionalities  of  any 
kind.  To  say  that  she  has 
made  for  herself  a great 
reputation — “has  achieved 
enduring  popularity  as  a 
holiday  resort,”  as  the  local  papers  put  it — would 
be  to  accuse  her  of  something  bordering  on  the 
commonplace  ; and  that  is  the  least  of  all  her 
vivacious  indiscretions.  To  be  commonplace  is 
to  be  ordinary,  to  be  ordinary  is  to  be  dull — and 
dulness  and  Yarmouth  are  as  far  asunder  as  the 
poles.  With  visitors  and  excursionists  by  tens  and  hundreds  of  thousands 
during  the  few  short  weeks  of  her  summer  season,  she  lives  a life  of 
constant  change,  restless  incident,  and  perpetual  excitement,  and  seems 
charged  with  all  the  colour  and  variety  of  a kaleidoscope. 

d he  afternoon  express  from  Liverpool  Street  takes  you  down  in  a 
minute  or  two  over  the  three  hours,  and  your  cabby  will  land  you  at  one  or 
other  of  the  commodious  and  luxurious  hotels  on  the  Parade  in  ample  time 
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From  a photograph}  YARMOUTH  BEACH.  [by  Frank  H.  Sayers,  Yarmouth. 
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for  a bath  and  a not  necessarily  too  elaborate  toilet  before  dinner.  East 
Anglian  scenery  is  by  no  means  the  most  beautiful  in  the  world,  but  the 
train  flashes  through  a broad  undulating  stretch  of  pastoral  country,  dotted 
here  and  there  with  red  patches  of  squat-built  cottages  and  low-lain  farm- 
steads, and  the  grey  moss-grown  pile  of  some  quaint  old  church  tower 
peering  out  atween  the  trees  that  gleam  in  the  sunshine,  seems  to  stand 
solitary  sentinel  over  no  other  life  than  that  of  the  herds  of  cattle  and  flocks 
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of  sheep  that  browse  sleepily  on  every  hand.  As  the  armless  trunk  of  a 
disused  wind-mill,  or  the  sepia  sail  of  a barrel-laden  wherry  glides  smoothly 
past  the  carriage  window  in  the  distance,  you  are  reminded  as  forcibly  as 
possible  of  Holland  and  its  marshlands — and  Yarmouth  itself  has  many  an 
architectural  touch  of  Dutch  simplicity  and  solidity  in  its  disposition,  along 
by  the  river  side,  where  roomy  old  houses  and  offices  of  quite  respectable 
antiquity  look  across  a broad  tree-girt  roadway  on  to  the  busy  decks  of 
steamers  and  sailing  ships,  unloading  coal  from  the  Tyne  or  timber  from 
Christiana, 


;o 
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For,  despite  the  abandoned 
modernity  of  the  spirit  which  has 
made  Yarmouth  what  it  is  to-day, 
the  town  is  rich  in  historic  asso- 
ciations with  those  medieval  times 
when,  for  instance,  Edward  III. 
dimidiated  its  coat-of-arms — three 
herrings  on  a shield — with  those 
of  the  Royal  House  of  England, 
in  recognition  of  the  naval  ser- 
vices its  merchants  and  sailors 
rendered  him  in  his  wars  with 
France.  There  was  a day — nor 
is  it  absolutely  prehistoric — when 
the  sea  lay  deep  over  the  site  of 
the  up-to-date  watering-place,  and 
its  waves  rolled  up  the  broad  gulf 
formed  by  the  estuary  of  the  three  rivers,  Yare,  Bure,  and  Waveney, 
close  to  the  borders  of  Norwich.  That  was  in  the  fourth  or  fifth  century, 
and  towns  and  villages  now  as  far  inland  as  Beccles,  Bungay,  Reedham, 


and  Harleston,  then  stood  directly  on 
the  sea  coast.  Gradually,  under  the 
mysterious  influence  of  tidal  changes, 
sand  began  to  block  up  the  gaping 
mouth  of  that  estuary,  and  the  first 
vestige  of  the  future  Yarmouth  that 
appeared  above  the  level  of  the  ocean 
was  a mound  of  sand  now  known  as 
Fuller’s  Hill,  a quaint,  interesting  little 
camel’s-back  of  a thoroughfare  hard 
by  the  Parish  Church.  In  those  days, 
fishermen  from  the  Cinque  Ports  came 
up  the  East  coast  to  hunt  the  silvery 
herring,  and  as  this  sand-island  grew 


and  grew  both  north  and  south,  they 
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found  it  a convenient  net-drying  and  fish-curing  ground.  And  then 
they  built  themselves  some  huts,  and  thus  founded  the  ancestry  of  the 
burgess  life  of  the  twentieth  century. 

The  most  authentic  civic  history  of  the  port  seems  to  date  back  a 
thousand  years,  for  we  know  that  Yarmouth  grew  rapidly  under  Norman 
rule,  and  became  a place  of  considerable  commercial  and  maritime  impor- 
tance. The  cathedral-like  majesty  of  the  Parish  Church — the  largest  in 


ST.  NICHOLAS'  CHURCH,  YARMOUTH. 


the  country — has  reigned  through  several  hundreds  of  years  at  the 
bottom  of  the  grand  old  market-place,  and  it  remains  a splendid  symbol 
of  the  powerful  ecclesiasticism  which  was  then  moulding  all  East  Anglia. 
The  ubiquitous  Herbert  de  Losinga  began  the  church,  and  for  many 
generations  the  inhabitants  strove  perpetually  to  add  to  the  grandeur  of 
his  creation.  The  terrible  ravages  of  the  “ Black  Death”  in  1348  put 
an  end  to  a scheme  for  increasing  the  height  of  the  spire,  so  that 
its  golden  vane  might  be  the  first  thing  on  English  soil  upon  which  the 
rising  sun  would  gleam — -and  it  is  interesting  to  ponder  how  the  vastness 


From  a photograph}  WELLINGTON  PIER  GARDENS,  YARMOUTH.  {by  Frank  H . Sayers,  Yarmouth. 
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of  time  may  be  bridged  over  in  noting  that  twenty  years  ago,  the  then 
Vicar  of  Yarmouth  revived  the  beautiful  idea  of  the 


“ ‘ Church  of  the  Rising  Sun  ’ ! be  this  thy  name, 
The  first  on  England’s  shores  to  greet  the  light,” 


only,  however,  to  meet  with  ill-success.  By  the  irony  of  fate,  the  rays  of 
the  rising  sun  fall  first  of  all  upon  the  summit  of  the  Yarmouth  Brewery 
chimney ! The  noble 
church  suffered  much 
during  the  Reforma- 
tion period  of  riot 
and  pillage,  and 
during  the  Common- 
wealth it  was  parti- 
tioned off  into  three 
distinct  places  of 
worship,  used  respec- 
tively  by  the 
Independents,  Pres- 
byterians, and  Epis- 


copalians. 

Hard  by  stands  the  Priory  Hall,  a relic  of  the  monasticism  which  that 
matrimonial  eclectic,  Henry  VIII.,  so  ruthlessly  swept — now,  alas!  lit  by 

electricity  and  converted  into 
an  elementary  school  for 
boys  and  girls.  The  Priory 
was  founded  to  provide  ac- 
commodation for  the  monks 
and  chaplains  who  conducted 
Divine  service  in  the  great 
church.  Several  orders  of 
the  cowl  and  gown  used  to 
flourish  in  Yarmouth  in  “ye 

good  old  times,”  and  visitors  with  an  archaeo- 
logical taste,  will  revel  in  the  silent  Sphinx-like 


DOORWAY,  TOLHOUSE. 
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mystery  of  the  Greyfriars’  Cloisters,  hidden  away  in  a stone-flagged 
courtyard  in  a Row  off  Gaol  Street,  and  pass  in  contemplative  ecstasy 
through  the  damp,  dark  dungeons  beneath  the  Tolhouse  Museum, 
whither  went  Sarah  Martin  on  many  a merciful  errand  of  pity  and  con- 
solation. Other  remnants  of  the  Middle  Ages,  too,  exist  in  the  heart  of 
the  town,  in  the  shape  of  bits  of  the  old  town  wall — stout,  massive, 
time-resisting,  but  doomed  before  long  by  the  vandalism  of  the  speculative 
builder — and  three  or  four  of  the  sixteen  or  seventeen  red-capped,  fortified, 
heavily-embrasured  watch-towers  which  flanked  its  encircling  strength  at 
regular  intervals. 


Old  Yarmouth,  however,  is  seen  at  its  best  along  the  South  Quay,  a 
splendid  stretch  of  wharfage  which,  with  its  picturesque  environments  of 

venerable  houses  and  offices,  and  its 
breadth  of  tree-flanked  roadway,  might 
be  an  impression  flashed  as  if  by  magic 
across  the  sea  from  Ant- 
werp and  Rotterdam. 
There  was  once  quite  a 
Dutch  colony  in  Yarmouth, 
and  the  spectacle  of  a 
heavily  built  young  seaman 
from  the  Scheldt,  slouching 
along  the  Quay  with  blue 
blouse  and  wooden  shoes 
is  by  no  means  uncom- 
mon. At  one  of  the 
South  Quay  houses— No.  4 
— they  entertained  Oliver 
Cromwell  when  he  visited 
Yarmouth. 

The  monument  to  Nelson,  rising  in  splendid  isolation  upon  the  South 
Denes,  speaks  in  eloquent  terms  of  the  naval  sympathies  of  the  Yarmouth 
people.  In  earlier  days  they  had  given  freely  of  their  ships  and  their  men 
to  aid  the  Sovereign,  and  though  the  peace  of  commerce  has  succeeded  the 
stress  of  war  the  lustre  of  old  traditions  remains,  and  we  love  to  remember 
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that  here  it  was  the  hero  of  Trafalgar  first  landed  after  his  triumphs  of 
Copenhagen  and  the  Nile,  and  visited  some  of  his  wounded  sailors  in  the 
Fishermen’s  Hospital.  Dickens,  as  most  people  know,  loved  Yarmouth 
right  well,  and  “ David  Copperfield  ” was  of  course  inspired  by  its  physical 
and  psychological  charac- 
teristics, and  “ Peggotty’s 
Hut”  seems  to  have  been 
located  just  beyond  one  of 
the  old  towers  of  the  town 
wall  to  the  south-east  of  the 
thoroughfare  now  called 
Blackfriars’  Road.  To  him 
the  Rows — that  populous 
gridiron  in  the  centre  of 
the  borough  where  the 
humbler  section  of  the  com- 
munity lives  contentedly  in 
a series  of  long  narrow 
alleys  — were  an  endless 
source  of  wonder.  There 
are  145  Rows,  running  east 
and  west,  and  they  are  so 
narrow  that  you  can  touch 
the  walls  of  the  cottages 
on  either  side  at  the  same 
moment.  To  anyone  see- 
mo-  Yarmouth  for  the  first 

o 


time,  the  uniqueness  of 
such  a congestion  of  human 
life  makes  it  peculiarly  in- 
teresting. 

But  hey ! for  the  bright,  vigorous,  impulsive  foreground  of  the  picture. 
The  Yarmouth  the  pleasure-seeker  loves,  and  the  metropolitan  tripper 
adores,  is  a splendid  vista  of  broad,  soft,  golden  beach,  lapped  by  the  lazy 
ripples  of  a sun-gilt  sea,  where  the  children  paddle,  and  dig  holes,  and  bury 
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papa  in  the  sand,  and  their  seniors  sit  languidly  about  in  low,  inviting  deck 
chairs  by  the  thousand,  reading  the  lightest  and  most  trilling  of  literature. 
Three  antiquated  piers  jutting  out  into  the  grey-green  water,  and  white- 


THE  NELSON  MONUMENT. 

sailed  pleasure  boats  and  sturdy  little  dinghies  skimming  over  its 
shimmering  surface,  have  their  prominence  in  the  boundless  cosmorama. 
Charmingly  apparelled  gardens  seem  to  have  been  reared  as  if  by  genii 
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upon  the  sand’s  sterile  foundation,  and  the  straight,  broad  esplanade  is 
swept  by  Lthe  traffic  of  cycles,  brakes,  motor-cars,  and  waggonettes  all 
day  long. 

The  brakes  take  you  for  pleasant  country  drives  to  Lowestoft,  nine 
miles  away  ; to  Somerleyton,  the  beautiful  seat  of  Sir  Savile  Crossley,  m.p., 
the  wealthiest  baronet  in  England ; to  the  picturesque  ruins  of  the  old 
moated  Roman  castle  at  Caister ; or,  further  afield,  to  the  reed-fringed 


THE  NEW  BRITANNIA  PIER. 

borders  of  those  glorious  sheets  of  water  at  Ormesby  and  Hickling — two  of 
the  favourite  rendezvous  of  the  yachtsmen,  anglers,  and  pike -fishermen  to 
whom  the  famous  Norfolk  Broads  are  a paradise  for  ever  and  a day. 

At  the  moment  of  writing,  the  Britannia  Pier,  after  a serene  existence 
of  nearly  half  a century,  is  in  course  of  reconstruction.  A private  company 
is  spending  ,£60,000  upon  the  consummation  of  plans  which  will  give 
Yarmouth  a pier  equal  to  the  palatial  marine  pavilions  of  the  south  coast, 
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whilst  the  Wellington  Pier,  in  the  hands  of  the  Corporation,  is  to  be  consider- 
ably transformed  and  modernised,  though  on  a less  pretentious  scale.  In 
the  meantime,  the  popular  concerts,  which  have  entertained  so  many  people 
night  and  morning  in  bygone  years,  will  be  continued  during  this,  the  first 
summer  of  the  new  century,  the  open-air  music  hall  in  the  centre  of  the 
beach,  and  the  miniature  Moore  & Burgess  troupe  further  north,  will  make 
more  riotous  fun  and  sprightly  humour,  and  lovers  of  the  play  may  always 
be  sure  of  the  newest  and  best 
theatrical  fare  at  the  two  local 
theatres.  The  Yarmouth  folk 
themselves  are  not  particularly 
enthusiastic  devotees  at  the  shrine 
of  Idalia  and  Melpo- 
mene ; but  when,  in  the 
summer-time,  between 
two  and  three  thousand 
people  pack  themselves 
night  after  night  into  the  great 
Aquarium,  which  makes  such  an 
imposing  feature  on  the  sea  front, 
it  is  easy  to  understand  that  the 
visiting  public  fully  appreciate  the  high-class  dramatic  and  operatic  pro- 
grammes provided  by  the  enterprising  proprietor  of  the  Theatre  Royal  and 
Royal  Aquarium. 

There  is  so  much  to  do,  and  so  much  that  will  inevitably  be  left  undone, 
in  Yarmouth,  that  no  mere  schedule  of  amusements  can  convey  any  idea  of 
the  real  attractiveness  of  the  place.  The  fashionable  element  of  summer 
society,  however,  spends  most  of  its  time  in  the  Wellington  Gardens, 
recently  laid  out  on  the  South  Beach,  where  a splendid  military  band  plays 
afternoon  and  evening,  every  day  of  the  week,  and  crowds  of  well-dressed 
people  fill  the  shelters,  or  stroll  idly  over  the  close-cropped  lawns  and  the 
gravelled  pathways  that  curve  between  the  scent-exhaling  flower-beds, 
listening  to  the  music,  criticizing  their  fellow  creatures,  deciding  to  their 
own  satisfaction  who’s  who  and  who  isn’t,  and  drinking  in  all  the  while 
the  sweet  salt  zephyrs  that  float  across  from  the  dappled,  foam-flecked 


THE  BEACH. 
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surface  of  the  deep  North  Sea.  If  there  were  only  a few  little  tripod  tables 
on  the  grass,  and  a few  uniformed  waiters  scurrying  hither  and  thither  with 
carafes  and  liqueurs,  you  might  almost  imagine  yourself  at  Homburg  or 
Wiesbaden.  But  at  present  there  are  not.  Mixed  bathing  is  the  only 
notable  concession  the  governing  authorities  of  the  borough  have  made  to 
what  some  clever  word-inventor  has  dubbed  the  “ twencent  ” spirit  of  the 
age  ; but  whilst  Eve’s  fair  daughters  continue  to  envelop  their  forms  in 


those  hideous  bulgy  blue  sacks  that  do  duty  for  bathing  dresses  on  the 
East  Coast,  bathing  at  Yarmouth  will  remain  an  exhilarating  pastime, 
and,  for  the  swimmer,  an  athletic  exercise,  without  taking  on  the  glamour 
of  a spectacular  attraction  for  the  lookers-on. 

Golfers  will  find  on  the  North  Denes  a course  that  has  few  equals  in 
the  country,  and  the  South  Denes,  at  the  other  end  of  the  town,  suggest, 
for  several  weeks  together,  that  one  must  have  stumbled  on  Aldershot 


From  a p]iotograj>k\ 
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by  mistake,  for  it  is  by  no  means  uncommon  for  9,000  or  10,000 
volunteers  from  all  parts  of  England  to  be  under  canvas,  close  by  the 
sea-shore,  at  the  same  time.  Need  it  be  added  that  the  Yarmouth 
season  is  heavily  charged  with  a vitality  which  may  be  artificial,  but  is 
none  the  less  refreshing  on  that  account.  Its  up-to-dateness  is  its 
greatest  pride,  and  when  the  metamorphosis  of  the  piers  and  the  creation 
of  the  electric  tramway  system  is  complete,  Yarmouth  is  confident  it  will 
stand  at  the  very  top  of  the  tree 

At  Burgh  Castle,  a village  about  four  and  a half  miles  from  Yarmouth, 
and  easily  reached  by  rail  to  Belton  from  Southtown  Station,  are  some  of 
the  largest  and  most  interesting  remains  of  the  Roman  occupation  of 
Britain.  Their  only  rivals  in  antiquity  are  those  of  Stonehenge.  The 
encampment  is  said  to  have  been  established  a.d.  ioo.  It  stands  upon  the 
edge  of  a table-land  commanding  a remarkably  fine  and  varied  landscape  of 
marsh,  waterways,  and  Breydon.  The  walls  are  fourteen  feet  in  height  and 
nine  feet  in  thickness.  At  the  top  of  each  of  the  four  towers  is  what 
appears  to  have  been  means  of  signalling,  probably  with  the  Caister 
camp.  It  is  noteworthy  that  in  1652  Burgh  Castle  belonged  to  General 
F leetwood,  whose  wife  was  the  grand-daughter  of  Cromwell. 

The  Church  of  Burgh  has  a circular  tower  from  which,  with  a 
good  field  glass,  Norwich  Cathedral  and  seventy  churches  may  be 
observed.  The  founding  of  a monastery  here  in  640  led  the  Venerable 
Bede  to  write  of  Burgh  Castle  that  it  “ was  most  pleasant  by  reason  of 
the  woods  and  seas  together,  wherein  a monastery  was  built  by  Furseus, 
a holy  Scot,  by  whose  persuasion  Sigebert,  King  of  the  East  Angles, 
became  a monk  and  resigned  his  kingdom.”  All  traces  of  the  monastery 
have  long  since  disappeared. 


I here  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street  and  St.  Pancras)  and  Yarmouth,  the  journey  occupying  about  three 
hours.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via  Cambridge 
or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and  Scotland  via 
the  G.N.  and  G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern  Railway 
Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 
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HARWICH  and  PARKESTON. 


Harwich,  the  “village  on  the  shore,”  as  the  name  signifies,  soon  outgrew 
that  cognomen,  and  developed  into  a busy  port.  Its  history  extends  back 
for  centuries.  In  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Beacon  Hill  the  Romans 
constructed  one  of  their  encampments,  and  since  that  time  the  town  has 
steadily  increased  in  importance  as  a seaport.  Its  splendid  natural  harbour 
is  formed  by  the  junction  of  the  estuaries  of  the  Orwell  and  the  Stour,  and 
is  protected  on  the  east  side  by  a low  promontory. 

Harwich  was  made  a 


the  reign  of 
Edward  II.,  and  the  red- 
brick houses  and  narrow 
streets  give  a quaint,  old- 
world  aspect  to  the  town, 
which  is  somewhat  Dutch 
appearance.  Martin 


borough  in 


in 

Frobisher  started  from  Har- 
wich when  he  sailed  in  quest 
of  the  north-west  passage. 

Queen  Elizabeth  visited  it,  and  described 
it  as  a “ pretty  little  town  wanting 
nothing.”  The  great  importance  of  Har- 
wich is  due  to  its  being  the  natural  seaport 
for  the  immense  traffic  always  in  progress 
between  Great  Britain,  Holland,  Germany, 
and  Denmark.  To  cope  with  this  traffic 
the  Great  Eastern  Railway  Company  re- 
moved to  Parkeston,  about  two  miles  away, 
where  they  made  a new  and  commodious  quay  and  station  for  the  arrival 
and  departure  of  the  boats.  The  engineering  scheme  occupied  several 


WOLSEY’S  GATE,  IPSWICH. 
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years,  and  cost  about  half  a million,  and  now  quite  a large  village  has  grown 
up  around  the  offices  and  stores.  The  Company  has  formed  a fleet  of 
magnificent  passenger  steamers,  so  constructed  and  equipped  that  travellers 
via  Harwich  to  the  Continent  accomplish  the  sea  passage  with  a minimum 
of  fatigue,  combined  with  most  admirable  conditions  of  expedition  and 
economy.  It  will  give  some  idea  of  the  capacity  of  the  “Great  Eastern” 
fleet  if  we  mention  that  the  steamers  have  each  a length  of  302  feet,  the 


HARWICH  PIER  AND  HARBOUR. 

tonnage  being  1,745,  ancl  the  horse-power  5,000.  They  fully  merit  the 
description — “miniature  Atlantic  liners,”  and  are  beyond  doubt  the  best  and 
speediest  vessels  engaged  upon  the  Channel  routes  between  England  and 
the  Continent.  So  complete  are  the  train  arrangements  made  by  the 
G.E.R.,  that  all  the  streams  of  traffic  from  the  far  North,  as  well  as  the 
Midlands  towards  the  continent,  converge  with  marvellous  rapidity  upon 
Parkeston  Quay. 
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Boats  run  from  Harwich  Pier  to  Ipswich,  twelve  miles  up  the  Orwell, 
the  town  concerning  which  the  Earl  of  Rochester  wrote  to  Charles  II., 
“ It  has  a river  with  no  water,  and  all  the  donkeys  wear  boots.”  The 
beauty  of  the  scenery  on  both  sides  of  the  river  makes  this  a most 
enjoyable  excursion,  and  there  is  much  to  interest  in  Ipswich  from  its 
associations  with  Cardinal  Wolsey.  On  the  north  side  of  Harwich  is  the 
River  Stour,  the  Suffolk  bank  of  which  is  exceedingly  picturesque,  and  an 
old  church  at  Erwarton  will  well  repay  a visit. 
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HARWICH  HARBOUR. 

There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street)  and  Harwich  and  Parkeston,  the  journey  occupying  about  one  hour 
and  three-quarters.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel 
via  Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G.N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  G.E.R. 
Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 
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HUNSTANTON. 

There  are  two  Hunstantons,  the  old  and  the  new — the  former  comprising 
some  quaint  old  cottages,  a beautiful  church,  a fine  old  hall,  and  a picturesque 
inn,  the  latter  being  an  up-to-date  watering-place  with  modern  buildings,  a 
pier,  tennis  and  pleasure  grounds,  golf  links,  bathing,  and  other  seaside 
attractions.  The  modern  and  the  mediaeval  are  close  together,  the  one 
showing  a bold  front  to  the  sea,  the  other  further  inland  half  hidden  mid 
grand  old  trees.  To  the  L’Estranges,  who  own  the  land,  is  due  the 
attractiveness  of  Hunstanton,  for  instead  of  the  ugly  monotonous  buildings 
of  most  new  watering-places,  under  their  supervision  have  sprung  up  pretty 
streets  with  well-built  villas  of  varied  styles  of  architecture.  An  East  Coast 
town  but  facing  west,  the  air  is  invigorating  without  the  keenness  of  other 
parts  of  the  Norfolk  coast.  The  beach  consists  of  miles  of  sand  intersected 
by  ridges  of  rock  running  out  into  the  sea,  and  a favourite  amusement  is 
“pole-jumping”  over  the  pools  between  the  slippery,  weed-covered  masses 
of  varying  height.  Both  old  and  young  indulge  in  the  pastime,  and  a 
chance  fall  into  the  water  is  part  of  the  fun  of  the  exhilarating  exercise.  A 
few  feet  above  the  level  of  the  beach  is  a concrete  esplanade,  about  600 
feet  long.  The  cliff  is  not  so  lofty  as  at  Cromer,  but  from  it  a magnificent 
view  across  the  Wash  can  be  obtained,  and  the  beautiful  spectacle  of  the 
sun  both  rising  from  and  setting  in  the  sea  can  be  seen.  The  “ Green”  is 
a favourite  resort  in  summer,  and  the  strains  of  a good  band  add  greatly  to 
the  pleasure  of  the  promenaders.  The  Church  of  St.  Edmund  is  a hand- 
some towerless  building  of  carr-stone  in  the  Early  Decorated  style.  The 
lighthouse  is  more  than  one  hundred  feet  above  the  sea  level,  and  its  light 
can  be  seen  twenty  miles  away.  Near  it  are  the  ruins  of  the  old  chapel  of 
St.  Edmund.  New  Hunstanton  is  also  known  as  Hunstanton  St.  Edmund, 
as  tradition  tells  that  Edmund  the  Martyr  landed  there  when  he  came  from 
Germany  to  be  crowned  King  of  East  Anglia. 

Old  Hunstanton  lies  inland,  and  the  red-roofed  cottages  standing  in 
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old-fashioned  gardens  constitute  an  ideal  English  village  of  the  ancient 
pattern.  The  Church  and  Hall  are  at  one  end  of  the  street,  and  the  old  inn 
nestling  amid  stately  trees  at  the  other.  For  eight  hundred  years  the 
L’ Estranges  have  been  lords  of  the  manor,  and  since  the  early  part  of  the 
fifteenth  century  successive  generations  of  the  family  have  dwelt  at  the 
moated  hall,  a perfect  mediaeval  mansion  containing  a private  chapel,  a 
butlery,  and  an  oyster  room,  and  adorned  with  priceless  pictures  and 
valuable  trophies.  Near  the  main  entrance  to  the  park  is  St.  Mary’s 


HUNSTANTON  TOWN  HALL. 


Church,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  village  churches  in  England.  A curious 
feature  of  the  interior  is  that  the  columns  are  raised  on  stone  platforms, 
which  in  days  gone  by  formed  the  seats  for  the  congregation.  It  is  rich  in 
monuments  erected  to  the  L’Estranges,  many  of  whom  assisted  in  restoring 
and  embellishing  the  ancient  structure.  Quite  near  the  sea  are  the  golf 
links.  At  first  only  marram-covered  hills,  the  tough  wiry  grass  has  been 
replaced  by  turf,  a club-house  built,  and  a round  of  eighteen  holes  formed. 
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About  a mile  from  Hunstanton  are  Ring-stead  Downs,  with  a chalybeate 
spring  of  great  medicinal  virtue,  and  the  ruined  church  of  Barrett  Ring- 
stead.  The  springy  turf  makes  pleasant  walking,  and  the  yellow  gorse 
lends  brilliant  colour,  contrasting  vividly  with  the  dark  pine  woods  in  the 
distance.  Many  places  of  interest  are  easy  of  access,  such  as  Sandringham 
with  its  royal  residence,  Holkham  with  its  beautiful  park,  and  the  ancient 


THE  CUFFS,  HUNSTANTON. 


town  of  Lynn  with  its  historical  associations.  The  villages  around  Hun- 
stanton are  remarkable  for  their  quietude  and  quaintness,  and  many  of  the 
churches  excite  the  enthusiasm  of  archaeologists. 

The  locality  is  very  healthy,  as  might  be  expected  from  its  bracing 
climate.  The  water  supply  is  excellent,  being  derived  from  wells  in  the 
chalk. 
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There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street  and  St.  Pancras)  and  Hunstanton,  the  journey  occupying  about  three 
hours  and  a quarter.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel 
via  Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England 
and  Scotland  via  the  G. N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great 
Eastern  Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York, 
Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 


From  a photograph)  PIER  AND  GARDENS  LOWESTOFT.  [by  IV.  Boughton  & Sons,  Lowestoft. 
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LOWESTOFT. 


When,  rolling  back  the  purple  veil  of  night,  the  drowsy  sun  climbs  up  from 
his  limpid  couch  and  salutes  the  morning  with  pennons  of  crimson  and  gold 
flung  across  the  eastern  sky,  the  first  English  soil  on  which  his  pale  rays 
alight  is  the  dark  promontory  of  sandy  cliff  and  stubbly  dune-land  which, 
the  geography  primers  tell  us,  is  Lowestoft  Ness,  the  most  easterly  point  of 
all  the  British  Isles. 

In  high  favour  with  holiday-making  England,  Lowestoft  seems  to 
embody  every  popular  phase  of  seaside  life  and  happiness.  In  this  respect 
Nature  wanted  but  little  assistance.  The  East  Anglian  coast  has  the  same 
simplicity  of  feature  which 
characterizes  all  East  Ang- 
lian scenery — gentle  declivi- 
ties of  baby  cliff  sloping 
down  to  firm,  smooth 
breadths  of  yellow  sand, 
where  one  may  loll  from  V 
morn  till  eve  in  an  atmos- 
phere of  drowsy  content 
and  untrammelled  Bohe- 
mianism.  The  rocks  and  headlands  of  the  north-east  and  south-west 
coasts  have  no  place  in  its  composition.  There  are  no  coves,  caves,  or 
grottoes  where  the  treacherous  tide  may  creep  slyly  up  to  imprison  the 
unwary  ; no  dizzy  heights  where  the  sea-birds  build  their  nests  and  the 
breakers  fling  their  crests.  The  poet  and  the  painter  might  vote  it  dull, 
unpicturesque,  uninspiring.  But  the  busy  men  and  women  and  the  town- 
bred  children  see  in  it  a breezy  playground  by  the  sea,  a place  of  rest  and 
recreation  alike,  where  there  is  plenty  to  do,  and  yet  nothing  need  be  done. 

Lowestoft  has  quite  grown  up  within  the  sixty  odd  years  of  what  we 


THE  HARBOUR  BASIN. 
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shall  always  call  the  Victorian  era.  When  the  late  Queen  came  to  the 
throne  it  was  still  little  more  than  a fishing  village — a community  of  simple 
folk,  whose  tastes  and  traditions  belonged  only  to  the  sea,  and  knew  little  of 
the  life  that  throve  behind  their  backs.  Yet,  more  than  a village,  surely! 
for  Lowestoft  gave  active  espousal  to  the  monarchical  cause  during  the  Civil 
War,  and  Cromwell  deemed  it  sufficient  in  importance  to  come  down  with 
his  Roundheads  and  wreak  his  vengeance  in  person.  And  if  only  as  a 


From  a photograph]  warren  and  model  yacht  pond,  Lowestoft.  [by  IV.  Bonghton  &•  Suns,  Loruestoft . 


name,  it  has  considerable  antiquity  to  boast  of,  and  the  Danes,  who  once 
made  such  a colony  in  the  district,  seem  to  have  left  palpable  traces  of  their 
presence  here.  The  great  plague  that  devastated  the  continent  in  the  middle 
of  the  fourteenth  century  swept  across  the  North  Sea,  and  practically  wiped 
Lowestoft  life  out  of  existence  for  the  time  being,  and  it  was  not  until  the 
age  of  modern  progress  dawned,  that  fortune  laid  the  foundations  of  its 
present  great  prosperity.  The  debt  it  owes  to  the  Great  Eastern  Railway 
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Company  could  not  easily  be  over  estimated.  Exploiting  the  natural 
advantages  of  the  situation  with  a lavish  hand,  that  powerful  incorporation 
made  itself  responsible  for  most  of  the  splendid  harbour  improvements 
which  have  raised  the  town  to  the  dignity  of  one  of  the  principal  ports 
between  the  Thames  and  the  Tyne,  and  built  the  fine  pier  which,  in  the 
case  of  most  other  holiday  resorts,  would  have  come  in  the  zenith  instead  of 
at  the  nadir  of  their  fame. 


SOMERLEYTON  HALL. 


The  line  of  demarcation  between  the  two  phases  of  life,  the  work  and 
the  play,  the  business  and  the  pastime,  as  they  must  necessarily  exist  any- 
where and  everywhere,  is  drawn  with  curious  distinctiveness.  On  the  one 
side  is  the  Lowestoft  of  clustering  shops,  plain  straggling  streets,  chapels, 
schools,  market-place,  and  all  that  belongs  to  the  prose  of  commonplace 
citizenship  ; on  the  other  lies  the  Lowestoft  of  modern  times — of  broad 
parallel  avenues  and  tree-girt  esplanades,  and  shapely  symmetrical  lines  of 


From  a photograph}  LOWESTOFT  BEACH.  [by  W.  Boughton  (Sr1  Sons,  Loiuestoft. 
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smart  hotels  and  stately  boarding-houses.  Its  inhabitants  call  it  Kirkley. 
Divided  from  Lowestoft  proper  by  the  river  channel,  it  is  at  the  same  time 
connected  with  it  by  a swing  bridge,  which  is  continually  opening  to  admit 
the  passage  of  cargo  steamers  from  the  harbour  basin  to  the  crane-lined 
wharves  and  rambling  warehouses  beyond.  Its  inhabitants  live  in  a 
rarefied  atmosphere  of  suburban  exclusiveness,  and  look  down  upon  the 
folk  who  dwell  the  other  side  of  the  bridge  with  a quaint  condescension  too 
amusing  to  be  resented.  But  it  is  all  Lowestoft,  and  one  quarter  is  as 
interesting  as  the  other. 

Stretching  along  the  coast  in  the  form  of  a very  wide  V,  with  the 

harbour  for  its  base,  the  town  rises  on  either  side  in  a gradual  gentle 

gradient,  and  seems  all  length  without  breadth.  Leaving  the  railway 
station  and  turning  to  the  north,  you  walk  up  London  Road,  with  its  lines 
of  shops,  and  its  glimpses  of  smacks,  net-stores,  and  herring-curing  lofts 
against  the  fish-wharf  in  the  distance  on  the  right.  For  Lowestoft  has  an 
autumn  herring  fishery  second  only  to  that  of  Yarmouth — though  they  are 
all  called  “Yarmouth  bloaters.”  Onward  and  still  upward  you  go  into 
High  Street,  a twisting  turning  old  thoroughfare,  hall-marked  with  age  on 
every  hand,  past  the  new  Town  Hall,  further  still  past  the  High  lighthouse, 
till  you  come  to  Belle  Vue  Park,  a charming  little  cliff-top  Arcadia  of  shrubs> 

flowers,  and  singing  birds,  and  shady  trees,  beneath  whose  spreading 

branches  you  may  well  be  inclined  to  sit  and  rest  after  a steady  climbing 
tramp  of  half  an  hour’s  duration.  Here  you  are  eighty  feet  above 
sea  level. 

The  lighthouse  beacon — and  it  is  worth  remembering  that  the  first  light- 
house in  England  was  erected  in  Lowestoft  in  1609 — is  visible  twenty  miles 
away,  and  the  houses  on  the  east  side  of  the  road  up  this  end  of  the  town 
are  built  so  close  to  the  edge  of  the  table-land  that  the  cliff  drops  sheer 
away  behind  them,  so  that  in  most  instances  the  private  resident’s  back- 
garden  is  a steep  series  of  terraces,  rising  in  six  or  seven  tiers  one  above 
another. 

The  Sparrow’s  Nest,  with  its  enchanting  woodland  setting,  is  acclaimed 
as  one  of  the  most  charming  of  local  scenes.  With  most  taste- 
fully laid-out  lawns,  flower  parterres,  pleasant  walks,  and  quiet  dells,  it 
forms  a most  delightful  resort.  The  famous  Master  of  Trinity,  Dr. 
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Whewell,  once  resided  here,  as  did  the  late  Marchioness  of  Salisbury,  prior 
to  her  marriage.  And,  a mile  or  two  along  the  cliff,  towards  Yarmouth, 
is  the  beautiful  home  of  the  late  Mr.  J.  J.  Colman,  m.p.,  the  “ Mustard 
King,”  with  whom  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gladstone  used  to  stay,  leaving  behind 
them  records  of  their  “delight  with  Lowestoft  and  its  people.” 

In  some  of  the  little  shops  in  the  environs  of  High  Street,  you  may 
occasionally  drop  across  specimens  of  the  old  Lowestoft  china.  Yes! 
Lowestoft  china  really  is  an  indisputable  fact.  Although  long  in  abeyance, 
the  manufacture  was  carried  on  in  real  earnest  about  a century  ago.  The 
clay  from  which  it  sprang  was  discovered  at  Gunton,  just  beyond  North 

Lowestoft,  in  the  middle  of  the 
eighteenth  century,  and  gave  results 
finer  than  Delft  ware.  It  furnished 
articles  of  beauty  and  rare  workman- 
ship to  the  cabinets  of 
collectors,  and  some  found 
their  way  to  the  great  ex- 
hibition at  South  Kensingr- 

o 

ton,  where,  ’tis  said,  they 
have  nothing  to  fear  by 
comparison  with  the  best 
specimens  of  ceramic  art 
there  displayed. 

The  steep,  cramped, 
narrow  passages,  called 
“Scores,”  and  resembling 
the  Yarmouth  Rows,  which 
lead  down  from  High  Street  to  little  sepia  patches  of  fishermen’s  cottages 
and  broad  veldt-like  stretches  of  sandy  denes,  contain  many  interesting 
relics  of  bygone  days.  At  the  corner  of  Mariner’s  Score,  for  instance, 
is  the  site  of  the  Old  Swan  Inn,  which  Cromwell  made  his  headquarters 
when  in  Lowestoft.  At  the  top  of  Wilde’s  Score  is  an  old  dwelling  called 
Flint  House,  built  in  1586,  and  in  Martin’s  Score,  four  dingy  brass 
plates  hxed  to  an  ancient  pillar  tell  you  something  about  the  Spanish 
Armada. 


FISHMARKET. 


From  a photograph ] LOWESTOFT  YACHTS  AND  HARBOUR.  [by  IV . Bought  on  Softs,  Lowestoft. 
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But  how  little  all  this  has  in  common  with  the  Lowestoft  of  to-day — 
the  town  so  beloved  by  the  visitors,  who  from  June  to  October  glory  in  the 
freshness  of  its  sea-spiced  air ! The  summer  life  it  leads  is  full  of 
pleasure  and  variety.  Still,  its  distractions  never 
become  obtrusive.  You  may  lounge  on  the  sands  in 
the  bronzing  glare  of  the  mid-day  sun,  idly  watching 
the  bathers,  taking  a transient  interest  in 
the  movements  of  the  craft  scattered 
across  the  surface  of  the  drowsy  sea, 
listening  carelessly  to  the  distant  strains 
of  the  band  on  the  pier,  quite  happy  in 
a sense  of  immunity  from  all  disturbance 
of  gipsy  hawkers,  niggers,  and  peripatetic 
photographers.  There  are  open-air 
concerts  on  the  beach,  but  they  reach 
an  unusually  high  and  entertaining- 
standard. 

The  noble  pier  makes  the  south 
wall  of  the  harbour  entrance,  but  on 

the  other  side  the  sea — sparkling,  leaping,  flashing  a myriad  iridescences  in 
the  sunshine,  ripples  and  swells  away  to  misty  infinity.  The  whole  marine 
panorama  is  ever  attractive,  never  still.  Little  tugs  snort  in  and  out  of  the 
octopus-armed  harbour  with  fishing  smacks  and  coasting  schooners  in  tow, 
all  day  long.  Sometimes  one  of  H.M.  warships  lies  at  anchor,  often  a 
splendid  steam  yacht,  and  always  a rich  variety  of  the  smaller  craft  of  both 
pleasure  and  commerce,  from  the  trim  taut  fairy  boat  of  the  wealthy  Broad- 
land  lotus-eater,  to  the  little  tar-hulled,  brown-sailed  shrimp  boats,  which 
provide  such  delectable  additions  to  the  seaside  tea-table.  Social  life  at 
Lowestoft  seems  to  end  where  it  begins — on  the  pier.  Some  people  want 
nothing  better  than  its  reading-rooms  and  sheltered  lounges,  its  crowds  of 
well-dressed  promenaders,  and  the  brilliant  music  of  its  military  band — 
morning,  afternoon,  and  evening.  A gentle  dalliance  with  time  and  sun- 
shine is  Lowestoft’s  principal  characteristic,  rather  than  a ceaseless  whirl  of 
noise  and  gaiety  ; yet  the  pier  and  the  beach  concerts  are  supplemented  by  a 
capital  theatrical  menu  during  the  summer,  there  are  the  skating  rink,  the 


A LOWESTOFT  SMACKSMAN. 


From  a photograph}  BELLE  VUE  PARK,  LOWESTOFT.  {by  IV . Boughton  & Sons,  Lowestoft. 
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swimming  baths,  the  Olympian  gardens,  and  public  tennis  courts  just  off  the 
esplanade,  and,  somehow  or  other,  whilst  the  holiday-maker  seeking  change 
and  recreation  never  finds  time  hanging  idly  on  his  hands,  he  who  desires 
only  the  peace  and  tranquillity  of  sand,  sea,  and  shore  will  not  go  away 
disappointed.  And,  despite  the  misanthropic  traditions  which  lead  some 
people  to  class  the  east  coast  with  the  north  pole,  and  shun  it  as  they 
would  the  Baltic,  an  analysis  of  the  sunshine  at  Lowestoft  will  show  that  in 


PIER  AND  BEACH,  LOWESTOFT. 


the  past  it  has  had  a somewhat  better  record  in  that  respect  even  than 
Bournemouth. 

Dr.  O’Connor,  Medical  Officer  of  Health  for  the  Borough,  writing  of 
the  salubrity  of  the  town,  observes  : — “ Lowestoft  possesses  a dry  sandy 
subsoil,  a low  relative  humidity,  and  a very  low  rainfall.  It  possesses,  in 
addition,  a comparatively  long  duration  of  bright  unclouded  sunshine. 
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These  are  the  meterological  conditions  which  are  scientifically  known  to  be 
inimical  to  the  germ  which  causes  consumption,  and,  as  a matter  of  fact,  no 
seaside  health  resort  in  England  can  boast  of  so  low  a death-rate  from  this 
cause.  The  gross  phthisical  death-rate  last  year  was  0'49  per  1,000,  and 
the  corrected  death-rate  from  phthisis  0*42,  an  astonishing  low  figure,  and 
one  which  should  go  far  to  commend  Lowestoft  as  a resort  for  consumptive 
people.” 

The  appended  tables  fully  bear  out  the  opinion  already  expressed  as 
to  the  high  excellence  attained  by  Lowestoft  as  a health  resort. 

Temperature  in  Lowestoft  compared  with  Greenwich — 


Mean  Temperature. 

Daily  Range  of 
Temperature. 

Lowestoft. 

Greenwich. 

Lowestoft. 

Greenwich. 

September 

57° 

57° 

t4° 

Z32 

l8° 

October 

49i° 

5°° 

12° 

15° 

November 

44° 

43° 

9i° 

1 4° 

December 

39° 

39i° 

9° 

9i° 

January 

37i° 

3^° 

8f° 

9\° 

February 

3^2° 

39i° 

9i° 

ii° 

March 

410 

4 G° 

12° 

i4f° 

April 

44i° 

47° 

Ilf° 

180 

It  will  be  seen  that  while  the  actual  temperature  at  Lowestoft  differs 
little  from  Greenwich,  in  range  of  temperature  which  is  a matter  of  greater 
importance,  Lowestoft  is  much  less  trying  than  .Greenwich. 

Rainfall  at  Lowestoft. 

The  average  amount  of  rainfall  at  Lowestoft  is  about  24  inches  per 
annum,  and  the  average  number  of  days  on  which  rain  falls  180,  including 
days  when  one-hundredth  of  an  inch  or  more  was  recorded ; but  during  half 
this  number,  not  more  than  one-tenth  of  an  inch  fell,  or  just  enough  to  lay 
the  dust.  A “ rainy  day  ” is  of  rare  occurrence. 

A work  on  “ Rain”  by  G.  J.  Symons,  f.r.s.,  enables  us  to  obtain  some 


From  a photograph']  YACHTS  RACING  ON  OULTON  BROAD,  LOWESTOFT.  [by  W.  Boughton  & Sons,  Lowestoft. 
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idea  of  the  distribution  of  rain  in  England,  and  we  here  quote  from  that 
book.  The  amounts  are  approximate  depths  of  rain  in  inches  : — 


Lowestoft,  Norwich  ...  ...  24 

Canterbury  ...  ...  ...  27 

Hastings,  Bath,  Taunton  ...  ...  29 

Ventnor,  Llandudno  ...  ...  30 

Cheltenham,  Exeter,  Dawlish,  Clifton  32  to  33 
Falmouth,  Plymouth  ...  ...  40 

South  Wales  ...  ...  approaching  50 

The  North-West  of  England  50  to  60 

Parts  of  Cumberland  and  Lakes  140  to  160 


inches. 


5 > 


Lowestoft  then  is  situate  in  the  region  of  least  rain. 


SEA  FISHING. 


Oulton  Broad,  a famous  rendezvous  for  the  yachtsman,  is  a matter  of 
five  minutes’  train  ride  or  half  an  hour’s  walk  inland,  and  countless  excursions 
lie  ready  to  hand  day  by  day.  George  Borrow  spent  most  of  the  latter  part 
of  his  life  at  Oulton,  and  wrote  the  last  pages  of  “ Lavengro  ” in  the 
summer-house  of  his  garden  by  the  Broad.  Yarmouth,  with  all  its  breezy 
Bohemianism,  nine  miles  along  the  coast,  must  certainly  be  visited,  and 
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many  villages  in  the  surrounding  country  side  are  something  more  than 
mere  pretty  incidents  of  cottage,  rose-bush,  and  honeysuckle.  Somerleyton 
Hall,  where  the  King  and  the  late  Duke  of  Clarence  and  Avondale  have 
visited  Sir  Savile  and  Lady  Crossley,  is  one  of  the  greatest  attractions 
of  the  neighbourhood.  T hen  there  is  Fritton,  quite  the  bonniest  nook  in 
Suffolk,  with  its  lovely  lake,  its  pretty  church,  and  its  famous  “ Old  Hall.” 
They  may  well  call  it  the  faerie  lake,  for  in  the  summer-time,  when  the 


From  a photograph\\  the  warren,  lowestoft.  \by  IV.  Bought  on  Sons,  Lowestoft. 


bulrush  and  water-lily  reach  their  full,  Fritton  presents  a sylvan  picture 
of  unsurpassable  beauty,  enclosed  by  squirrel  and  peacock-haunted  wood- 
lands/rom  the  outer  world.  Blundeston,  a five  miles  drive  from  Lowestoft, 
will  attract  lovers  of  Dickens,  for  it  was  the  scene  of  “ David  Copperfield’s  ” 
early  days ; and  Burgh  Castle,  though  much  nearer  Yarmouth  than 
Lowestoft,  will  well  repay  a visit,  for  the  sake  of  the  massive  ivy-grown 
ruins  of  an  old  castle,  which,  believed  to  have  been  built  in  the  first 
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century,  was  one  of  the  great  strongholds  of  Roman  militarism  in  this 
part  of  the  country. 


There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street  and  St.  Pancras)  and  Lowestoft,  the  journey  occupying  about  three 
hours.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via 
Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G.N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster, 
Lincoln,  etc. 


From  a photograph}  BEACH  AND  CUFFS,  MUNDESLEY.  \by  J arrold  & Sons. 
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M U N DESLEY-ON-SEA. 


A few  years  ago  only  a fishing  village,  Mundesley  has  become  a favourite 
summer  resort,  and,  having  once  been  discovered,  promises  to  grow  into  a 
prosperous  seaside  town.  Built  on  the  cliff,  the  sea-scene  is  superbly 
grand,  and  inland  the  eye  is  ravished  with  the  undulating  greenery  of  fields 
and  woods,  and  the  old  towers  of  churches  showing  where  the  houses  of  the 
villages  cluster  round  these  centres  of  civilised  life.  The  cliffs  themselves 
are  wonderful,  presenting  a curiously  broken  and  indented  front  to  the  sea. 
In  some  parts  precipitous, 
in  others  terraced,  and 
again  gently  sloping.  On 
every  hand  the  effects  of 
storms  and  the  corrosive 
action  of  water  may  be 
Huge  pieces  of  the 


seen. 


WHU' 

’>  c r > < 
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MUNDESLEY  CLIFFS. 


soft  cliff  have  been  undermined  and 
tumbled  down,  and  fantastic  indeed  are 
the  shapes  assumed  by  the  fallen  masses. 

The  edge  winds  in  and  out,  as  here  it 
has  escaped  the  fury  of  the  waves  ; and 
there,  where  the  material  of  which  it  is 
composed  is  softer,  it  has  slipped  down,  and  a long  detour  has  to  be 
made  to  reach  the  next  projection.  But  that  is  the  charm  of  a walk 
along  the  cliffs,  up  hill  and  down  dale,  in  and  out,  and  ever  the  varying 
greens  of  the  grass-clad  top,  and  the  yellows,  reds,  purples,  and  browns 
of  the  sloping  face  to  gladden  the  eye,  and  the  soft  murmur  of  the  sea 
to  soothe  the  ear,  while  the  purest  and  most  invigorating  of  ozone- 
laden breezes  stirs  the  pulse  and  quickens  the  blood  with  the  joy  of 
merely  living. 

Then  the  long  beach,  with  facilities  for  bathing,  is  another  of  the 
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attractions  of  the  place.  How  quiet  it  seems,  with  the  sea  in  front,  the  cliff 
behind,  and  on  either  side  the  long  sandy  waste  extending  for  miles. 

It  is  easy  to  understand  that  the  poet  Cowper  found  at  Mundesley,  as 
he  himself  said,  “something  inexpressibly  soothing  in  the  monotonous 
sound  of  the  breakers,”  when  he  stayed  there  for  change  of  scene  during 
his  four  years  residence  at  East  Dereham.  And  there,  too,  Nelson  hied 
for  his  holidays  during  his  school  life  at  North  Walsham,  and  it  adds  no 


MUNDESLEY. 


little  zest  to  a visit  here  to  recall  the  fact  that  the  hero  ot  Trafalgar 
wandered  along  the  cliffs,  and  made  friends  with  the  sea  over  whose 
bosom  in  after-life  the  great  fleet  of  England  carried  him  to  fame  and 
victory. 

1 he  most  interesting  building  in  Mundesley  is  the  old  ruined  Church, 
with  its  ivy-clad  walls,  its  ancient  font,  and  sixteenth-century  bell.  A 
portion  of  the  nave  remains  intact,  to  which  have  been  added  a new  gable 
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and  roof.  The  father  of  Archbishop  Tenison,  famous  in  the  reign  of 
William  III.  for  his  outspoken  and  broad  religious  views,  was  once  rector 
of  the  old  church,  and  was  ejected  because  of  his  adhesion  to  the  Stuart 
cause. 

In  the  neighbourhood  of  Mundesley,  whether  along  the  coast  or 
inland,  there  are  lovely  walks  and  drives.  Two  miles  along  the  cliff  in  a 
north-westerly  direction  is  Trimingham,  a village  standing  on  the  highest 


ground  in  Norfolk.  From  an  old  beacon  on  he  loftiest  eminence,  on  a 
clear  day,  the  spires  of  Norwich  Cathedral  and  of  St.  Nicholas’  Church, 
Great  Yarmouth,  may  be  seen. 

The  appearance  of  the  cliffs  is  wild  and  picturesque,  and  the  country 
around  beautiful.  In  the  Middle  Ages  pilgrimages  were  made  to 
Trimingham,  as  the  parish  church  was  said  to  contain  the  head  of  John  the 
Baptist,  and  miraculous  cures  were  effected  by^the  relic. 
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Leaving  Trimingham,  we  come  to  Sidestrand,  the  restful  “ Garden  of 
Sleep,”  with  its  ruined  tower  and  scattered  tombstones. 

In  a south-easterly  direction  from  Mundesley,  three  miles,  following 
the  cliff  line  is  Bacton,  where  are  the  ruins  of  Bromholm  Priory.  In  the 
Middle  Ages  countless  pilgrims  journeyed  thither,  as  it  possessed  a piece  of 
the  true  cross,  by  means  of  which  many  miracles  were  wrought.  Chaucer, 
in  his  “Canterbury  Tales,”  mentions  the  wonderful  relic.  The  Priory  was 


MUNDESLEY  CHURCH. 


founded  early  in  the  twelfth  century  by  William  de  Glanville,  Lord  of 
Bacton,  and  examples  can  be  seen  amongst  the  ruins  of  late  Norman  and 
Early  English  architecture.  The  cross  was  sold  to  the  Prior  of  Bromholm 
by  an  English  chaplain,  who  had  charge  of  the  holy  relics  belonging  to 
Baldwin,  Count  of  Flanders,  and  on  his  death  the  chaplain  brought  them 
to  England,  and  being  exceedingly  poor  sold  them.  Near  Bacton  is  Paston, 
the  home  of  the  Paston  family,  and  in  the  church  are  many  monuments 
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erected  to  their  memory,  the  finest  being  that  of  Lady  Katherine  Paston, 
who  died  in  1628.  Another  village  near  is  Knapton,  with  an  ancient 
church,  interesting  because  of  the  handsome  carved  work  and  paintings  of 
saints  under  canopies  which  adorn  the  roof.  Traces  of  coloured  decoration 
can  also  be  seen  on  the  beautiful  old  screen,  which  has  unfortunately  been 
whitewashed.  Trunch,  Gimingham,  Northrepps,  and  Southrepps  are  all 
near,  and  all  worthy  of  a visit.  Visitors  to  Mundesley  must  be  lovers  of 
Nature,  content  to  enjoy  what  the  great-hearted,  bountiful  Mother  gives,  and 
far  away  from  the  haste  and  distraction  of  town  life  they  will  gain  health 
and  strength  in  the  beauteous  summer-time,  to  carry  them  through  the 
dreary  winter  days  until  the  time  comes  when  the  intense  longing  for  rest 
carries  them  again  to  the  quaint  old  Norfolk  village. 


There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street  and  St.  Pancras)  and  Mundesley-on-Sea,  the  journey  occupying 
about  three  hours.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties 
travel  via  Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of 
England  and  Scotland  via  the  G.N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The 
Great  Eastern  Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York, 
Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 


From  a photograph}  NORWICH  CATHEDRAL.  [l>y  Jarrold  Sons. 
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NORWICH. 


T hroughout  the  surround- 
ing countryside  there  prevails 
a very  general,  decidedly 
disrespectful,  and  by  no 
means  inappropriate  tradi- 
tion, that  you  can  never  enter 
Norwich  without  running- 
down  an  archdeacon,  a pre- 
centor, or  at  least  a minor 
canon.  It  must  boast  a church  for 


every  three  thousand  inhabitants,  to 
say  nothing  of  two  cathedrals,  and 
an  amazing  abundance  of  chapels  and 
tabernacles,  but  does  not  aspire  to  any 
particularly  lofty  pedestal  of  municipal 
morality  on  this  account. 

It  is  a city  of  spires  and  spaces,  of 
temples  and  factories,  of  clerks,  operatives, 
ecclesiastics,  and  agriculturists,  moulded 
by  a wealth  of  mediaeval  memories,  and  inspired  by  all  the  best  and 
sanest  ideas  that  move  in  the  van  of  modern  progress.  Far  too  big  for  the 
social  inanities  which  John  Strange  Winter  seems  to  associate  with  most 
cathedral  cities,  it  lacks  few  of  the  elements  that  contribute  to  the  incident 
of  life,  and,  in  all  the  variety  of  its  industry,  there  is  no  dominant  feature 
to  individualise  and  ear-mark  its  activities,  such  as  you  find  about  the 
whirring  human  bee-hives  of  the  manufacturing  midlands. 

A great  constant-spreading  circle  of  a city — quite  the  metropolis  of  the 
Eastern  counties — it  contains  a curiously  impalpable  sense  of  freedom  and 
unrestraint  which  many  of  its  compeers  seem  to  lack.  There  is  nothing 


BISHOP  BRIDGE. 
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Edward  III.  was  one 


ugly,  nothing  forbidding  in  its  capacious  aspect.  Some  places  stifle  you 
with  a sense  of  manufacturing,  money-grubbing  monotony.  You  find 

yourself  studying  their 
grime-blacked  walls,  and 
wondering  how  much 
human  strength  and  sinew 
are  being  ground  away  to 
exhaustion  within.  But 
Norwich  never  suggests 
such  a soliloquy,  though 
its  energies  are  strained 
tight  in  the  pressof  modern 
competition  day  by  day. 
Asked  to  sketch  the  prin- 
cipal avocation  of  its 
people,  you  might  name  a hundred  crafts,  trades,  and  occupations,  and 
they  would  all  be  equally  pertinent  to  the  theme, 
of  the  best  friends  Norwich  ever  had,  when, 
in  1336,  he  invited  over  from  Flanders  a 
number  of  weavers  skilled  in  cloth-making, 
and  the  zeal  of  their  industry  laid  a firm 
foundation  upon  which  a fabric  of  wealth  and 
importance  has  grown  steadily  ever  since. 

Boot  and  shoe  factories  there  seem  to  be  in 
goodly  proportion,  but  no  one  knows  or  cares 
exactly  where  they  are.  Furniture  making 
is  not  uncommon,  the  sharp  pungent  odour 
of  vinegar  greets  your  nostrils  from  a red- 
brick pile  across  the  way  as  you  emerge  from 
Thorpe  Station,  breweries  are  said  to  flourish 
not  “ in  single  spies  but  in  battalions,” 
and  down  by  the  side  of  the  river  looms 
gigantic  the  home  of  that  yellow  scorpion  of 
the  world’s  dinner-table  known  as  Colman’s 
mustard.  But,  as  a matter  of  fact,  Norwich  ST.  JOHN'S  ALLEY. 
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does  nothing  in  particular  and  looks  after  everything  in  general,  and  its 
working  men  make  the  breeding  of  canaries  a pleasant  and  remunerative 

hobby. 

Standing  about  twenty  miles  due  west  from  the  Norfolk  coast,  the 
county  capital  was  a flourishing  seaport  at  an  earlier  period  of  its  existence. 
It  seems  to  have  sprung  from  the  ruins  of  a strong  military  station  founded 
by  the  Romans  in  the  territories  of  the  belligerent  Iceni,  at  Caistor — now  a 


From  a photograph ] 


BIRD’S-EYE  VIEW  OF  NORWICH. 


[by  K.  Corder , Norwich. 


small  village  three  miles  south  of  the  city,  and  not  to  be  confounded  with 
the  remains  of  the  old  Roman  castle  at  Caister  near  Yarmouth.  At  any 
rate,  the  tide  flowed  freely  up  the  gulf  to  the  city  walls  prior  to  the  Norman 
conquest,  and  it  is  only  since  that  time  that  a delightful  stretch  of  meadows, 
pasture,  and  woodlands  has  risen  from  what  used  to  be  the  bed  of  the  sea, 
and  Yarmouth  has  grown  up  to  take  the  place  of  the  ancient  city  as  far 
as  the  coast-line  is  concerned. 
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It  is  only  when  we  look  back  into  such  a history  as  Norwich  possesses 
that  we  realise  the  all-powerful  influence  which  the  Church  must  have  exer- 
cised in  bygone  years  upon  the  life  and  character  of  our  island  home.  The 


NORWICH  CATHEDRAL,  LOOKING  EAST. 

churches  of  Norwich,  in  their  number  and  variety,  are  quite  unique,  and 
the  grave  antiquity  of  the  ecclesiastical  architecture  which  confronts  the 
explorer  on  all  sides  gives  to  the  city  that  distinctiveness  of  form  peculiar 
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WESTERN  CLOISTERS. 


to  it.  The  vivid  impression  of  its  breadth  and  beauty  you  receive  from  the 
top  of  the  old  Norman  Castle  which  stands  on  a hill  in  lofty,  solitary 
grandeur,  right  in  the 
heart  of  the  city,  is  an 
interesting  and  almost  a 
thrilling  preliminary  to  a 
more  detailed  tour  of  in- 
spection. Such  a tour 
the  ardent  archaeologist 
would  lengthen  out  from 
days  to  weeks,  and  still 
linger  on  in  a dim,  silent 
world  of  crypts,  cloisters, 
and  monasteries  with 
never-flagging  enthu- 
siasm. The  castle  keep 
— a huge,  square,  yellow 
mass  of  stony  impas- 
sivity, which  is  all  that  remains  of  the  castle  proper— frowns  sullenly 
down  upon  the  turmoil  of  human  life  that  flows  below  its  base,  and  lives  a 

majestic  monument  of  the 
ages  for  all  who  dwell 
between  it  and  the  distant 
horizon.  The  impregnable 
fortress  of  which  it  is  the 
sole  surviving  “fragment” 
must  have  been  a won- 
derful picture  of  gloomy 
strength  and  grandeur.  It 
spread  its  rugged  majesty 
over  twenty  acres  of 
ground,  and  some  of  the 
walls  that  remain,  despite 
works  of  so-called  “ res- 
toration,” are  thirteen  feet 


NORTH-EAST  CORNER  OF  CLOISTERS. 


120 


PICTURES  OF  EAST  COAST  HEALTH  RESORTS. 


thick  in  places.  Dating  back  to  years  anterior  to  the  Conquest,  it  has 
been  partly  destroyed  and  rebuilt  more  than  once  in  history.  English 
kings  quarrelled  over  it,  Norman  barons  fought  for  it,  and  long,  long  ago 


THE  CASTLE  GATEWAY. 


it  was  used  as  a State  prison,  wherein  many  anatomical  unpleasantries 
were  practised  at  the  expense  of  thoughtless  subjects  who  were  stupid 


THE  GUILDHALL. 
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enough  to  wound  the  dignity  of  the  throne.  But  now,  to  what  prosaic 
usage  has  it  come  ! When,  nearly  twenty  years  ago,  the  new  prison 
was  built  on  the  breezv  eminence  of  Mousehold  Heath,  the  civic 
authorities  converted  the  keep  into  a museum,  carefully  preserving  many 
a piece  of  fine  old  Norman  architecture  which  the  work  of  transformation 
brought  to  light.  The  moat  had  long  been  filled  up  and  public  gardens 
planted,  and  now  a band  makes 


music  for  the  multitude,  and 
loving  couples  dream  in  the 
sweet  seclusion  of  arboured 
terraces  where  once  the  armoured 
henchmen  tramped  and  clanked 
their  steel. 

From  the  massively  but- 
tressed parapets  you  can,  if  you 
chance  to  be  of  a statistical 
frame  of  mind,  count  more  than 
fifty  churches  dotting  the  misty 
panorama  that  stretches  away 
to  all  points  of  the  compass, 
for  Norwich  is  famed  for  its 
churches — and  its  pretty  girls. 

The  Yare  and  Wensum 
girdle  the  city  with  a sinuous 
silver  circlet ; and,  as  you  gaze,  the  vista  of  roofs  and  chimney  stacks 
melts  imperceptibly  away  to  the  pale,  subtle  freshness  of  the  fields,  dales, 
and  pasture  lands  which  make  the  fairness  of  the  distant  country.  1 here 
are  yachts  and  pleasure-wherries  on  the  river,  for  Norwich,  remember, 
is  the  capital  of  the  Broadland  district.  Wroxham  Broad,  often  quite  a 
Henley  of  house-boats  in  the  summer-time,  lies  six  or  seven  miles  along 
the  Cromer  line,  and  the  other  broads  are  just  as  easily  approachable. 
The  river  itself  is  quite  a sylvan  paradise.  Tram  it  or  walk  it  to 
Thorpe  village,  “the  Richmond  of  Norfolk,”  as  they  call  it,  or  take 
the  train  to  Whitlingham,  pick  out  one  of  the  Thames-built  skiffs  if  you 
can  find  one  left,  arrange  for  your  companion  a soft-cushioned  lounge  in 
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the  stern,  scull  easily  along  to  Postwick  Grove,  where,  in  the  moonlight, 
gnomes  and  fairies  might  come  and  dance  amongst  the  blue-bells,  and 

then — well ! then  the  rest  of  the 
picnic  depends  upon  the  roman- 
ticism of  the  temperaments  con- 
cerned in  it. 

But  there  are  all  those  old 
churches  and  priories  and  mon- 
asteries that  Norwich  holds  in 
her  ample  bosom.  It  will  never 
do  to  forget  them,  though  your 
local  Baedeker  must  yield  you 
all  the  details  of  their  history 
you  want  to  know.  The  Roman 
Catholic  Cathedral  at  the  top  of 
St.  Giles’s  Hill,  which  was  begun 
fifteen  years  ago  at  the  instance 


of  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  seems  fated  never 
to  reach  completion,  in  this  generation  at 
any  rate.  The  nave  is  used  for  worship, 
but,  despite  the  nobility  of  its  original 
conception,  it  remains  almost  bare  and 
destitute  of  mural  adornment,  and  the 
outer  walls  are  for  the  most  part  left 
ragged  and  unkempt,  awaiting  all  that  some 
clay,  perhaps,  will  be  added.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  Protestant  Cathedral  seems  to 
embody  all  the  legend,  majesty,  and  mys- 
tery of  unfathomable  centuries.  The  See 
of  Norwich  dates  back  a thousand  years, 
and  this  splendid  fane,  with  its  tremendously 


STRANGERS’  HALL  (INTERIOR). 
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lofty  ceilings,  gracefully  pillared  arches,  elegant  frescoes,  carvings,  and 
sculptures,  half-hidden  side  chapels,  and  new  and  magnificent  organ, 
creates  at  once  an  emotion  of  faith,  reverence,  and  homage  to  the 
Divine  Being  that  nothing  can  subdue.  Its  tapering  spire  rises  320 
feet  from  the  ground,  though  on  account  of  the  low  level  on  which  it 
stands  it  can  only  be  seen  here  and  there  between  the  streets.  I he 


CASTLE  AND  CATTLE  MARKET,  NORWICH. 


Cathedral,  which,  more  completely  than  any  other  in  England,  is  a 
typical  Norman  structure,  owes  its  inception  to  the  same  Herbert  de 
Losinga,  the  first  Bishop  of  Norwich,  who  began  those  other  majestic 
temples  of  the  Church  at  Yarmouth  and  King’s  Lynn.  He  lies  buried 
beneath  what  used  to  be  the  foot  of  the  high  altar  in  the  Presbytery, 
which  also  contains  an  ancient  episcopal  stone  throne  unique  throughout 
England.  Indeed,  only  two  like  it  are  known  to  exist  upon  the 
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continent.  The  cloisters  form  a quadrangular  walk,  almost  unequalled  for 
their  grand  monastic  beauty,  and,  as  you  linger  dreamily  under  the  limes 
and  lilacs  and  laburnums  of  the  Close,  saunter  past  the  Bishop’s  Palace  and 
the  Deanery,  study  the  FEthelbert  Gate — built  as  a penance  by  the  citizens 
in  1272  for  an  attack  made  by  them  on  the  Priory,  in  the  course  of  which 
the  old  Saxon  chapel  of  St.  Ethelbert  was  destroyed — and  then  stroll  down 


ST.  PETER  MANCROFT  CHURCH  (eXTERIOr). 


through  the  quaint  old  ivy-dressed  gateway  that  leads  to  Pull’s  Ferry 
at  the  riverside,  you  gradually  remember  that  all  this  is  the  peaceful 
environment  of  that  exquisite  episode  of  “ The  Tenor  and  the  Boy,” 
sketched  in  “ The  Heavenly  Twins.” 

St.  Andrew’s  Hall— once  a convent,  then,  in  rapid  succession,  a Royal 
residence,  a corn  exchange,  a Dominican  monastery,  and  a justice  hall,  and 
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now  the  home  of  the  Norwich  Musical  Festival — with  its  stately  stone 
archways  and  its  valuable  civic  portraits,  the  Hall  of  the  Blackfriars 
adjoining,  with  more  pictures  of  respectable  elderly  gentlemen  who  have 
helped  to  make  the  city’s  history,  and  then  the  Guildhall,  with  its  grim 
black  walls  and  disused  dungeons,  overlooking  the  Market  Place,  where 
most  of  that  history  is  centred,  are  fabrics  of  the  past,  of  which  Norwich 


ST.  PETER  MANCROFT  CHURCH  (INTERIOR). 


is  justly  proud,  and  must  certainly  be  visited.  And  then — there  are  still 
those  fifty  churches,  the  most  notable  being  that  of  St.  Peter  Mancroft, 
on  the  hill  which  slopes  up  from  the  Market  Place,  a spacious  cruciform 
structure  of  the  fifteenth  century. 

As  has  already  been  hinted,  many  remnants  of  the  civilisation  of  the 
all-conquering  Romans  who  wrote  the  first  chapters  in  our  island  story  are 
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pointed  out  in  and  about  Norwich.  Not  far  beyond  its  boundaries  large 
masses  of  wall  still  indicate  the  site  of  the  camp  at  Caistor,  where  the 

Roman  legions  were  attacked  by  the 
Iceni  under  Boadicea,  and  other 
gnarled,  stunted,  fantastic  ruins  in 
the  river  valley  form  connecting 
links  with  the  days  when  Norwich 
, was  only  a few  huts  on  a sea-coast 
clearing,  and  its  first  citizens  wore 
skins,  carried  clubs,  and  painted 
themselves  blue  ! These  woodland 
relics  about  the  outskirts,  and  the 
venerable  monuments  that  repose 
within  the  city’s  bosom,  are  pregnant 
with  artistic  possibilities,  and  the 
fame  of  the  native  artists,  Cotman 
and  Old  Crome,  has  revealed  much 
of  their  beauty  to  the  great  art  world. 

If  you  want  to  get  quite  away 
from  the  turmoil  of  the  city,  away 
from  the  people,  away  from  the 
churches,  away  from  everything, 
stroll  along  by  the  riverside  across 
the  road  from  Thorpe  Station,  and 
climb  up  the  steep,  clayey  gradient  that  leads  you  through  into  the  bold 
barren  amphitheatre  of  Mousehole!  Heath  — that  extraordinary  piece  of 
Scottish  moorland,  wild,  rugged,  and  beautiful  in  its  way,  opposite  whose 
prowling  heights  the  sun  goes  down  behind  the  tall  Cathedral  spire  in  a 
smoky  haze  of  violet  and  carmine.  Few  people  even  in  Norwich  itself 
seem  to  know  Mousehold,  but  it  is  well  worth  the  ramble  its  drear,  uncouth 
picturesqueness  invites.  For  a moment,  as  you  climb,  the  city  lies  in  a 
misty  hollow  far  below — and  then  suddenly  you  find  yourself  enveloped 
and  surrounded  by  trees,  furze,  bracken,  and  thicket,  so  that  it  is  easy  to 
imagine  you  have  been  transported  on  some  genii’s  carpet  into  the  heart  of 
one  of  the  vast  Scotch  or  Yorkshire  grouse-moors.  Mousehold  rises  in 


RIVER  SCENE  AT  NORWICH. 
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scores  of  irregular  hills,  and  kopjes,  and  ridges,  and  slopes  away  into  just 
as  many  fern- clad  hollows  and  valleys,  which  wind  up  and  down  and  in  and 
out  like  the  narrow  passes  of  some  wonderful  Alpine  panorama. 

During-  the  last  few  months  of  the  late  lamented  century  the  ancient 
city,  for  the  first  time  in  the  course  of  its  long  and  eminently  respectable 
existence,  grew  just  a trifle  conceited.  A prodigious  stroke  of  commercial 


THORPE,  NEAR  NORWICH. 


enterprise,  and  a wholesale  abandonment  to  the  “black  art  ” of  electrical 
magic,  raised  it  to  a pinnacle  of  modernity  equalling  the  most  up-to-date 
towns  on  the  continent,  and  leaving  most  of  the  big  provincial  capitals  and 
industrial  bee-hives  of  Britain  far  behind.  In  a word,  Norwich  blossomed 
out  into  all  the  glory  of  one  of  the  smartest  electrical  tramway  services  yet 
devised,  and  the  sleepy  old  place  has  been  awakened  out  of  centuries  of 
somnolence.  It  found  a lovely  new  toy,  and  no  one  thinks  ot  walking  in 
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Norwich  now,  for  the  trams — luxurious  Pullmans  of  the  street — flash  up 
and  down  the  principal  thoroughfares  every  other  minute,  and  take  you 

on  pleasant  little  jaunts  to 
Suburbia  in  all  directions. 

The  whole  city  is  a 
perfect  network  of  tram- 
ways, and  they  are  the 
almost  peerless  pride  of  the 
Norfolk  capital.  A dear, 
decorous  old  town,  down  in 
the  placid  lowlands  of  East 
Anglia,  where  life  is  mostly 
pasturage  and  peasantry, 
has  practically  given  a lead 
which  all  England  will  soon 

be  following.  It  has  been 
<_> 

quite  a Rip  Van  Winkle 
amongst  the  cities  of  the 
realm.  Now  it  is  a bustling 
Chicago. 


There  is  a service  of 
direct  and  fast  trains  between 
London  (Liverpool  Street 
and  St.  Pancras)  and  Norwich,  the  journey  occupying  about  three  hours. 
Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via  Cambridge  or 
Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and  Scotland  via 
the  G.N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern  Railway 
Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 
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OVERSTRAND. 

Lying  between  Cromer  and  Mundesley,  Overstrand  is  an  ideal  village 
yearly  growing  in  popularity  as  a quiet,  dreamy,  health-giving  place  at 
which  to  stay  during  the  languorous  days  of  summer-time.  But  the 
bracing  air  soon  dispels  the  languor  born  of  city  and  town,  and  a joyous 
buoyancy  quickly  replaces  the  tired,  worn  out  feeling  with  which  many  a 
holiday-maker  starts  his  search  for  health.  In  the  oldest  records  the  village 
was  called  Oxstrand,  then  it  became  Oxtrand,  later  Overstrond,  and  finally 
Overstrand,  from  its  situation  on  the  strand  by  the  sea.  After  the  Norman 
Conquest,  when  William  the  Conqueror  rewarded  his  followers  with  land 
belonging  to  the  Saxons,  the  lordship  of  Overstrand  was  bestowed  upon 
Berner,  captain  of  the  cross-bowmen.  It  next  passed  into  the  hands  of  the 
de  Reymes,  and  at  the  present  time  most  of  the  land  round  Overstrand  is 


owned  by  Lord  Battersea.  The  cliffs  are  very  high,  the  sands  wide,  and 
the  expanse  of  sea  seen  from  the  height  is  far  reaching,  and  to  inland 
dwellers  almost  awe-inspiring  in  its  seemingly  boundless  extent.  As  on  so 
many  parts  of  the  Norfolk  coast  the  sea  has  made  sad  inroads,  and  the  old 


From  a 'photograph}  OVER  STRAND.  [by  The  Photochrome  Company,  London. 
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Norman  Church  of  Overstrand  fell  into  the  sea  so  long  ago  as  the  middle 
of  the  fourteenth  century.  In  the  reign  of  Henry  IV.  another  church  was 
built  further  inland,  the  ivy-clad  ruins  of  which  now  stand  side  by  side 
with  the  modern  edifice.  The  tower  of  the  old  buildingr  is  still  almost 
perfect,  and  a mural  tablet  to  Mary  Reymes,  who  died  in  1593,  may  still 
be  seen  on  the  ruined  walls.  The  remains  of  Sir  Thomas  Fowell  Buxton 
and  members  of  his  family  lie  in  a vault  under  the  old  church,  and  in 
the  new  one  is  a monument  in  memory  of  the  great  philanthropist. 
There  are  lovely  walks  and  drives  in  Poppy-land,  the  country  being 
beautifully  diversified  and  the  lanes  lovely  with  wild  flowers  in  the  high 
hedgerows. 

o 


Not  far  from  Overstrand  is  Sidestrand,  where  at  the  edge  ot  the  cliff 
stands  the  lonely,  ruined  tower  in  the  deserted  graveyard,  the  “ Garden  ot 
Sleep,”  of  which  Clement  Scott  writes  : — “ Here  they  come,  these  happy 
holiday-makers  in  the  brilliant  August  sunshine,  to  rest  on  the  flowered 
banks  of  God’s  acre,  their  footsteps  seeming  to  sing  as  they  cross  the 
corn-fields,  ‘ Lightly  tread,  tis  hallowed  ground.’  Here  they  come,  when 
the  stars  shine  out  over  the  ruined  tower,  and  as  the  distant  lighthouse 
flashes  out  to  sea,  and  the  Cromer  lights  are  extinguished  one  by  one,  and 


From  a drawing ] THE  GARDEN  OF  SLEEP.  Ify  Wilfrid  Ball. 
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There  is  a service  of 
direct  and  fast  trains  between 
London  (Liverpool  Street  and 
St.  Pancras)  and  Cromer,  the 
journey  occupying  two  hours 
fifty-five  minutes.  There  is 
a frequent  service  of  Omni- 
buses between  Cromer  and 
Overstrand  during  the  summer 
months.  Passengers  from  and 
to  the  Midland  Counties  travel 
via  Cambridge  or  Peter- 
borough, and  to  and  from 
the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G.N.  and  G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  1 he  Great 
Eastern  Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York, 
Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 


the  everlasting  waves  beat  upon  the  sand  and  cliff,  there  seems  to  steal 
a murmur  over  this  lonely  and  still  lovely  land,  and  its  eternal  refrain  is 
and  will  ever  be,  ‘ Sleep,  my 
Poppy-land,  sleep.’  ” 

Cromer  is  only  about  two 
miles  away,  and  a picturesque 
view  of  it  can  be  obtained 
from  the  Lighthouse  Hill. 


From  a photograph}  SHERINGHAM  BEACH.  [by  Jarrold  & Sons. 
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SHERINGHAM. 

Sheringham  thoroughly  deserves  all  the  praise  bestowed  upon  it  as  being 
one  of  the  most  charming  of  the  many  attractive  health  resorts  upon  the 
Norfolk  Coast.  Its  situation  enables  the  visitor  to  obtain  not  only  the  finest 
sea  views,  but  provides  ample  opportunity  for  delightful  recreation  amid  the 
most  enchanting  of  landscapes. 

The  cliffs  are  exceedingly  interesting  by  reason  of  their  contributions 
to  the  story  of  how  the  land  was  formed  and  what  creatures  lived  thereon 
in  the  far-off  prehistoric  ages.  As  the  reader  may  know  the  foundation  of 
Norfolk  is  chalk.  At  the  foot  of  the  cliffs  are  indisputable  signs  of  the 
Forest  or  Elephant’s  Bed.  These  take  us  back  to  a period  prior  to  that  of 
the  Glacial  Drifts.  Traces  have  been  discovered  of  the  fossil  remains  of  the 
elephant,  the  hippopotamus,  etc.,  and  the  folds  and  contortions  of  the 
cliffs  tell  of  the  pressure  of  some  immense  ice  sheet.  When  tired  of 
geological  inquiries  the  visitor  will  meet  with  the  happiest  possible  contrast 
in  the  pleasures  arising  from  rambles  through  avenues  of  stately  trees  and  • 
along  lanes  bordered  with  ferns  and  flowers. 

Sheringham  comprises  two  villages,  known  as  Upper  and  Lower 
Sheringham.  In  Doomsday  Book  the  name  reads  Sillingham,  i.e.,  the 
colony  of  the  Sillings.  In  Upper  Sheringham  is  the  Church  of  All  Saints, 
with  a three-hundred-year-old  register  and  a communion  service  of  the 
sixteenth  century.  Lower  Sheringham  is  noted  as  being  a fishing  station. 

I he  locality  is  rapidly  growing  in  popularity,  and  well  it  may,  as  apart  from 
its  sands  and  its  cliffs,  “it  rivals  with  its  rural  scenes  some  of  the  fairest 
landscapes  in  the  South  of  England.” 

Historically  it  may  be  mentioned  that  Sheringham  was  given  by  the 
Conqueror  to  one  of  his  supporters,  and  was  by  royal  favour  disposed  of 
from  time  to  time,  until  finally  it  passed  into  the  ownership  of  the  Upcher 
family.  In  common  with  other  places  on  the  coast,  Sheringham  has 
suffered  terribly  from  the  encroachments  of  the  sea.  In  the  fifteenth  and 
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sixteenth  centuries  it  possessed  a pier  and  a harbour,  the  maintenance  of 
which  was  found  impracticable.  As  recently  as  1897  huge  portions  of  the 
cliffs  were  swept  away  and  the  dwelling-houses  flooded  by  the  sea. 

Sheringham  golf  links  are  more  than  two  hundred  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea.  I he  course  is  one  of  eighteen  holes  and  designed  by  Tom 
Dunn.  The  ladies’  links  are  highly  spoken  of. 

In  the  vicinity  of  Sheringham  are  several  places  which  will  well 


From  a photograph]  sheringham  woods.  [by  The  Photochrome  Co.,  London. 


reward  a visit.  In  visiting  these  the  tourist  passes  through  “a  natural 
picture  gallery  of  Constable-like  landscapes.”  Beeston  Priory  was  founded 
in  the  reign  of  Henry  III.  The  church  was  142  feet  long  and  was  dis- 
tinguished by  a beautiful  belfry  tower.  Weybourne  is  specially  interesting 
as  being  the  place  where  the  Angles  probably  first  landed.  In  the  days 
of  Napoleon  it  was  feared  that  he  might  make  a descent  upon  the  coast  at 
this  point,  the  depth  of  water  favouring  the  near  approach  of  vessels  to  the 
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shore.  It  was  owing  to  this  latter  condition  that  the  following  couplet 
obtained  currency : — 

“ He  who  would  old  England  win 
Must  at  Wabourne  Hoop  begin.” 

Remains  of  British,  Roman,  and  Saxon  times  are  met  with  here, 


THE  BEACH,  SHERINGHAM. 


while  traditions  of  Scandinavian  origin  find  a place  in  the  talk  of  the 
people.  From  Mickleburgh  Hill  a splendid  prospect  may  be  enjoyed. 
Weybourne  Priory  is  described  by  Freeman  as  “one  of  the  most  extra- 
ordinary buildings  he  ever  saw.”  A pleasant  drive  may  be  taken  to  Holt, 
which  at  one  time  was  so  important  as  to  possess  a race  meeting,  which 
drew  together  a great  concourse  of  the  rank  and  fashion  of  the  county. 


10 


From  a photograph}  THE  LION'S  MOUTH,  ROMAN  ENCAMPMENT.  lb  Jarrold  & Sons. 
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In  May,  1708,  a great  part  of  the  town  was  so  quickly  destroyed  by  fire 
that  “butchers  could  not  save  the  meat  on  their  stalls.” 

East  and  West  Runton  are  most  picturesquely  situated  between 
Sheringham  and  Cromer.  “From  the  Runton  Road  the  sunsets  are  seen 
to  perfection.  The  great  waste  of  waters  dyed  in  every  tint  as  the  sun 
sinks  into  it,  is  canopied  with  skies  of  indescribable  beauty.  Go  which 
way  one  will  out  of  Runton  there  lies  the  most  fascinating  scenery.” 

At  Barningham  may  be  seen  the  Hall,  built  in  1612  by  Sir  W.  Paston. 
It  is  a remarkably  fine  specimen  of  Elizabethan  architecture. 

The  neighbouring  village  of  Baconsthorpe  is  notable  as  having  in  1878 
been  the  place  where  an  urn  containing  no  less  than  seventeen  thousand 
Roman  coins  was  found. 

Wolterton,  so  long  associated  with  the  Walpoles,  is  a favourite  resort 
on  account  of  its  magnificent  park  of  seven  hundred  acres,  adorned  by 
beech  and  oak  trees. 

Sheringham  and  the  whole  of  the  surrounding  country  is  so  full  of 
exquisite  beauty  that  when  the  summer  visitant  has  returned  to  the  turmoil 
of  city  life  he  will  not  fail  to  recall  it  as  a scene  of  purest  delight. 

“Oft  doth  your  dreamy  loveliness  return 
Colouring  the  tender  shadows  of  my  sleep 
With  light  Elysian  ; for  the  hues  that  steep 
Your  shores  in  melting  lustre  seem  to  float 
On  golden  clouds  from  spirit  lands  remote, 

Isles  of  the  blest ; and  in  our  memory  keep 
Their  place  with  holiest  harmonies.” 


There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street  and  St.  Pancras)  and  Cromer,  the  journey  occupying  two  hours  fifty- 
five  minutes.  There  is  a frequent  service  of  Omnibuses  between  Cromer 
and  Sheringham  during  the  summer  months.  Passengers  from  and  to  the 
Midland  Counties  travel  via  Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from 
the  North  of  England  and  Scotland  via  the  G.N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and 
March.  The  Great  Eastern  Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from 
and  to  York,  Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 
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From  a photograph ] SOUTH  WOLD  BEACH.  [£y  the  Photochrome  Company , London* 
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From  a photograph ] 


[by  the  Photochrome  Co London. 


SOUTHWOLD. 

Sunny  Southwold,  104  miles  from  London  and  eleven  from  Lowestoft,  is 
so  advantageously  situated  that  it  possesses  the  double  attraction  of  affording 
a most  magnificent  seascape,  and  being  within  easy  reach  of  most  pic- 
turesque inland  scenery.  The  spectator  may  alternate  his  admiration  of 
the  grandeur  of  the  sea  studded  with  vessels,  “ occupying  their  business  in 


great  waters,”  with  the  gentler  delight  caused  by  the  prospect  of  flower- 
gemmed  gardens,  leafy  lanes,  shady  woods,  and  the  green  of  far-stretching 
meadow  land.  It  has  been  justly  said  that  the  landward  view  of  Southwold 
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possesses  a superiority  over  most  sea-coast  and  bathing  quarters  in  England. 
For  the  man  of  busy  brain,  declares  an  appreciative  author,  needing  an 
interval  of  rest  for  recuperation  of  the  vital  forces  expended  in  the  wear 
and  tear  of  modern  city  life — for  the  invalid,  weary  of  conflicting  prescrip- 
tions and  pining  for  Nature’s  restoratives — for  the  family  breaking  up  the 
routine  of  family  life  for  the  annual  holiday  season — Southwold,  quaint, 
quiet,  and  comely,  has  special  attractions  to  offer. 

Referring  to  the  history  of  the  town  we  find  that  from  being  the  home 
of  a few  fishermen  it  gradually  increased  in  maritime  and  fishing  importance 
until  it  formed  a formidable  rival  to  Dunwich.  Bishop  Alfric  gave  the 
lordship  to  the  Abbey  of  Bury  St.  Edmund’s,  and  Henry  VIE,  in  recogni- 
tion of  the  industry  and  good  services  of  the  men  of  Southwold,  constituted 
it  a free  burgh.  From  Henry  VIII.  it  received  many  franchises  and 

privileges.  A fleet  of  fifty 


vessels  once  traded  from 
the  port,  and  in  wealth  it 
(f  surpassed  all  the  neigh- 
I bouring  towns.  In  1659 
its  progress  received  a 
blow  from  which  it  never 
recovered.  A terrible  fire 
destroyed  the  Town  Hall, 
warehouses,  and  upwards 
of  230  dwelling-houses,  the 
monetary  loss  being  set 
down  at  ,£40,000.  Other 
misfortunes  had  preceded 
this  calamity,  for  in  a State 
paper  written  by  Milton 
to  Cromwell  we  find  the 
following  record  : — “ The 
town  of  Southwold  at 
present  destitute.  The 
town  consisteth  of  about 
2,000  souls.  The  causes  of 
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the  decay  of  the  town  are  the  impairing  of  the  harbour,  the  want  of  fishing, 
and  the  charge  of  many  widows  and  fatherless  left  upon  them  by  several 
fights  with  the  Hollanders.” 


Evidently  the  men  of  Southwold  paid  a considerable  contribution 
towards  the  maintenance  of  British  supremacy.  Two  hundred  and  nineteen 
years  ago  there  was  fought  in  Southwold  bay  one  of  the  fiercest  of  England’s 
naval  battles.  On  the  one  side  were  the  combined  fleets  of  England  and 
France,  numbering  101  sail  of  men-of-war ; opposed  to  these  was  the 
Dutch  fleet  comprising  168  vessels,  of  which  ninety-one  were  men-of-war. 
The  French  took  little  part  in  the  action.  Still  the  bravery  of  British 

seamen  asserted  itself  with 
such  splendid  effect  that  the 
Dutch  were  obliged  to  seek 
safety  in  flight.  The  battle 
was  illumined  by  the  heroism 
of  the  Earl  of  Sandwich, 
who  slew  the  Dutch  Admiral 
with  his  own  hand  and  sunk 
a man-of-war  and  three  other 
vessels.  When  his 
vessel  was  fired  he 
fought  on,  and  when 
deck  gave 


own 

still 

her 


That  battle  is 


way  he  flung 
himself  into 
the  sea,  dy- 
ing in  the 
arms  of  a 
Southwold’s  most 


dearly  bought  victory, 
brilliant  reminiscence. 

Returning  to  more  peaceful  themes,  it  is  gratifying  to 
find  that  since  the  middle  of  the  last  century  there  has  been 
a distinct  and  encouraging  record  of  the  prosperity  of' 

Southwold,  while  during  recent  years  the  evidences  of 
progress  have  multiplied  in  a remarkable  degree.  The  spirit  of  enterprise 
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has  in  a great  variety  of  ways  contributed  to  the  material  advancement  of 
the  town  as  well  as  imparting  to  it  a thoroughly  up-to-date  appearance  in 
the  form  oi  new  business  premises,  of  which  the  Roller  Mills  and  the 
Brewery  are  examples.  Many  private  houses,  at  once  substantial  and 
pleasing  in  aspect,  have  been  built,  and  spacious  and  well-formed  roads 
made.  Owing  to  the  healthiness  of  the  neighbourhood  it  has  been  selected 
for  the  building  of  a large  Educational  Establishment  for  young  ladies.  On 


INTERIOR  OF  SOUTHWOLD  CHURCH. 

the  sea  front  enlightened  measures  have  been  successfully  taken  to  preserve 
the  cliffs,  and  in  numerous  other  directions  a spirited  policy  has  resulted  in 
making  Southwold  still  more  attractive  as  a summer  resort. 

Turning  from  the  commercial  to  the  ecclesiastical  aspect  of  South- 
wold, the  visitor’s  attention  becomes  centred  upon  the  stately  Parish  Church 
dedicated  to  St.  Edmund.  It  is  144  feet  long,  with  a tower  100  feet  high. 
Its  characteristics  are  thus  summed  up  by  Southwold’s  historian,  Dr.  Wake  : 
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“As  a specimen  of  art  it  is  complete  in  its  character  and  details,  as  a 
memorial  of  past  centuries  it  is  in  itself  a model,  and  may  be  looked  upon  as 
a panegyric  of  the  times  in  which  it  was  built.  As  a structure  dedicated  to 
religious  purposes,  economy,  convenience,  taste,  and  durability  have  been 
well  and  equally  consulted  in  its  erection.  The  walls,  with  their  light  coping, 
boldly  defined  battlements,  and  well-adjusted  buttresses,  the  variegations  of 
equal  squares  developing  by  their  orderly  parallels  the  beauty  of  the  empan- 


From  a photograph]  walberswick,  southwold.  \hy  Martin , Southwold. 


elled  style,  and  striking  upon  the  eye  at  the  same  time  like  rays  of  mellowed 
light — the  aisles  and  porch  and  turrets,  with  their  elegance  and  goodly 
proportions — the  choir  and  windows,  with  their  varied  and  venerable 
circumstances — the  chancel,  with  all  the  hallowed  stateliness  of  its  trellised 
window,  and  the  gracefully  chiselled  workmanship  of  tracery  and  figures 
and  flowers  and  foliage — all  combine  to  add  elevation  and  impressiveness 
to  the  visitor’s  associations  ; and  to  realise  to  his  mind  the  idea  of  a fabric 
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equally  suited  to  effect  the  object  for  which  it  was  raised,  and  to  attract 
admiration  by  its  finished  excellence  of  architecture.”  A very  fine  organ, 
costing  ^2,000,  has  been  placed  in  the  church.  Its  font  is  a beautiful 
specimen  of  artistic  carving,  all  the  tasteful  executed  details  combining  to 
present  a most  harmonious  whole,  well  deserving  the  praise  bestowed 
upon  it. 


From  a bhotografth}  dunwich  ruins.  \by  Martin,  Southwold, 


In  the  churchyard  is  the  grave  of  Agnes  Strickland,  the  accomplished 
authoress  of  the  elegant  biographies  of  the  Oueens  of  England.  Near  the 
south  wall  of  the  church  is  the  tomb  of  Gardner,  the  historian  of  Dunwich, 
who  was  buried  between  his  two  wives.  On  the  gravestone  there  are 
the  lines 


“ Between  Honour  and  Virtue  here  doth  lie 
The  remains  of  old  antiquity.” 
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For  the  botanist  Southwold  has  a wide  range  of  interest.  Here  are 
found  sea-kale,  sea  holly,  sea  poppy,  the  major  sea  convolvulus,  the  white 
stone-crop,  sea  pea,  and  the  Dunwich  rose, 


while 


“White,  pure,  and  soft  as  the  cygnet’s  bosom,” 

“ Many  a shaded  copse  and  dell, 
Unused  to  culture’s  toil, 

Nurtures  the  yellow  pimpernel 
Amid  its  mossy  soil.” 


The  sea  lavender,  with  its  exquisitely  beautiful  blossoms,  may  be  seen  at  its 
best  on  the  banks  of  the  Blythe. 

The  visitor,  having  explored  all  the  local  scenes  of  interest,  not 
forgetting  Gun  Hill,  with  its  trophies  from  the  field  of  Culloden,  and  having 
played  over  the  excellent  Golf  Course,  will  find  much  pleasure  in  making 
excursions  to  Walberswick,  beloved  of  artists,  and  which  has  furnished 
many  a bit  of  old-world  scenery  to  famous  pictures — to  Dunwich,  now  a 
ruin,  yet  once  “ the  home  of  kings  ” — Reydon,  with  its  example  of 
Elizabethan  architecture — Wangford,  where  once  stood  a celebrated  Priory 
— Henham  Park  and  Gardens,  and  Blythburgh,  with  its  ruins  of  a great 
Auo-ustinian  Priory. 

O J 


There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  (Liverpool 
Street)  and  Southwold,  the  journey  occupying  about  three  hours  and  a half. 
Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via  Cambridge  or 
Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and  Scotland  via  the 
G. N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern  Railway  Com- 
pany run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster,  Lincoln,  etc. 


From  a photograph]  CLIFFS  AND  BEACH,  W A LTO  N - ON -TH  E - N AZ  E.  [by  T.  C.  Brooke,  W alton-on-the-Nazi 
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WALTON-ON-TH  E-NAZE. 


Walton-on-the-Naze  is  admirably  situated  for  commanding  exceptionally 
grand  views  of  the  sea.  So  extensive  is  the  seascape  that  it  may  be  said 
to  form  two-fifths  of  a circle.  It  occupies  a site  of  gradually  rising  ground 
not  unlike  a nose  in  shape.  The  resemblance  is  caused  by  the  sea  forcing 
its  way  inland  some  four  miles  above  the  town.  At  first  this  estuary  is 
about  three  miles  wide,  but  as  it  comes  in  behind  the  land  it  narrows, 
until  where  the  Backwater  ends  the  banks  are  so  close  that  a stone  may  be 
easily  thrown  across.  The  town  as  a watering-place  has  the  advantage  of 
direct  connection  with  the  Great  Eastern  Railway  via  Colchester. 

The  Pier,  on  which  electric  cars  run,  is  upwards  of  1,800  feet  long, 
and  has  a landing-stage  at  which  the  Belle  Steamers  call. 

To  the  geologist  the  crag  formation  at  the  Naze  is  fraught  with  great 
interest,  abounding  as  it  does  in  fossils.  Prehistoric  remains  have  been 
discovered  here  of  the  elephant,  hippopotamus,  etc.  Some  good  wild-fowl 
shooting  may  be  had  on  the  marshes,  and  anglers  are  furnished  with 
excitement  by  the  opportunity  of  securing  in  a neighbouring  stream 
specimens  of  the  scarce  blue  roach. 

Of  the  healthiness  of  Walton  there  can  be  no  doubt.  Its  death-rate 
has  fallen  as  low  as  ten  per  1,000,  while  the  rainfall  does  not  exceed  twenty 
inches  annually.  “Walton,”  says  a well-known  writer,  “always  sends  its 
visitors  home  with  a healthy  glow  in  their  cheeks,  and  fills  their  lungs  with 
pure  bracing  air.”  For  children  the  place  is  a perfect  paradise.  The  beach 
affords  safe  bathing. 

At  Kirby-le-Soken,  two  miles  distant,  there  is  the  Church  of  St. 
Michael’s,  with  a tower  containing  five  bells;  one  dated  1641,  three  1729, 
and  one  1778.  The  register  goes  back  to  1681. 

d horpe-le-Soken  Church  holds  the  grave  of  Sir  William  Gull,  who 
spent  his  youth  in  the  parish. 

In  connection  with  Thorpe  the  following  romantic  story,  told  by  the 
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author  of  “The  Tendring  Hundred  in  the  Olden  Time,”  will  be  read 
with  interest : — 

“In  the  old  Italian  city  of  Verona— the  home  of  Romeo  and  Juliet, 
the  City  of  Marble  Palaces  and  wondrous  sights — there  lay,  sick  unto 
death,  in  the  year  1752,  a young  and  beautiful  woman  of  the  Tendring 
Hundred.  Three  short  years  before,  the  young  man  hanging  over  her 
with  the  deepest  devotion  and  distress  had  met  her  in  London  circles,  and 
had  become  madly  infatuated  with  her  charms.  He  gave  himself  out  as  a 
young  Florentine,  on  a flying  visit  to  England  for  the  first  time.  She  gave 
herself  out  as  Miss  Catherine  Canham.  And  then  they  married,  went 
abroad  at  once,  and  for  three  happy  years  travelled  over  the  greater  part  of 
Europe.  But  on  her  death-bed  at  Verona  the  heart  of  poor  Kate  yearned 
with  an  irresistible  longing  for  England,  and  her  home  in  the  Sokens.  She 
implored  her  still  youthful  lover  to  take  her  body  to  England,  and  then 
wrung  his  own  soul  by  the  confession  that  when  she  married  him  she  was 
already  the  wife  of  the  Vicar  of  Thorpe  ! 

“ Poor  erring  Kate,  she  received  the  forgiveness  as  well  as  the  undying 
affection  of  the  unhappy  youth.  Let  us  hope,  also,  that  in  her  heart  of 
hearts  she  made  her  peace  with  God,  for  she  had  grievously  sinned  and 
deceived  her  husbands. 

“Why  she  left  Thorpe 
and  her  first  husband  must 


we  suppose  ever  remain 
a mystery  — perhaps  they 


didn’t 


agree, 


or 


a village 


l!ji| 

1 

■ 

ill 

' 

Ilf"}  if, 

life  in  the  Sokens  was  too 
quiet  for  her  restless  tem- 
perament. When  she  died 
her  body  was  embalmed, 
packed  up  in  a large  chest,  and  taken  to  the 
coast,  where  her  second  husband,  under  the 
name  of  Mr.  Williams,  a merchant  of  Ham- 
burgh, chartered  a vessel  for  England.  Intending  to  land  at  Harwich,  he 
was  driveiC  by  stress  of  weather  into  the  Colne,  and  the  Custom  House 
Officers  being  very  alert  in  those  days,  boarded  his  vessel,  and  seeing  the 
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chest,  congratulated  themselves  in  finding,  as  they  supposed,  a rich  prize  of 
contraband  goods,  and  in  taking  Mr.  Williams  as  a smuggler.  Judge  of 
their  astonishment  then  on  opening  the  chest  to  find  the  body  of  a young 
and  still  beautiful  woman  ! Mr.  Williams  was  taken  into  custody  on 
suspicion  of  murder,  and  he  then  declared  himself  to  be  Lord  Dalmeny, 
the  eldest  son  of  the  Earl  of  Rosebery.  He  related  the  confession  of  the 
lady  whom  he  believed  to  be  his  wife,  and  stated  that  he  was  on  his  way  to 


From  ci photograph}  the  pier,  walton-on-the-naze.  [by  J \ A.  Jones,  Walton-on- the- Naze. 


take  her  body  for  burial  at  Thorpe.  While  this  extraordinary  story  was 
under  investigation,  the  body  of  poor  Kate  was  deposited  in  the  Hythe 
Church  for  public  inspection  and  review.  The  grief  and  despair  of  Lord 
Dalmeny  at  this  sacrilege  to  his  idol,  according  to  old  letters  of  the 
period,  was  something  extraordinary,  and  he  is  said  never  to  have  left 
the  church  night  or  day  while  the  body  was  so  exposed. 
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“ The  Vicar  of  Thorpe,  Kate’s  first  husband,  was  the  Rev.  Alexander 
Henry  Gough,  M.A.  (inducted  8th  August,  1745);  and  when  he  was  com- 
municated with,  and  informed  of  the  way  in  which  the  body  of  his  poor 
truant  wife  had  turned  up  at  last,  he  became  very  furious,  which  proved  that 
he  was  not  at  all  times  of  the  sweetest  of  tempers.  He  showed  fight, 
and  threatened  to  run  the  poor  young  lord  through  the  body.  But  when  he 
entered  the  church,  and  saw  the  lifeless  features  of  his  early  love,  the 
devotion  and  despair  of  her  second  victim,  his  heart  softened,  and  over  the 
remains  of  her  beauty  and  her  folly  the  two  forgiving  husbands  were 
reconciled,  became  good  friends,  and  determined  to  give  her  a splendid 
funeral  ; and  so,  in  a coffin  richly  adorned  with  silver  nails  and  plate,  on  the 
9th  July,  1752,  the  wife  of  two  husbands  was  buried  at  Thorpe-le-Soken, 
and  followed  to  the  grave  by  both  of  them,  hand  in  hand  ! Lord  Dalmeny 
raved  and  protested  at  first  that  his  love  was  so  strong  he  wished  not  only 
to  attend,  but  to  be  buried  with  her,  but  he  thought  better  of  it  in  the  end. 
‘Nothing  in  romance,’  says  a letter  of  the  period,  ‘ever  came  up  to  the 
passion  of  this  youth  and  it  was  hinted  that  as  his  father,  Lord  Rosebery, 
some  time  previously  had  had  a statute  of  lunacy  taken  out  against  him,  his 
son  also  may  have  been  slightly  cracked,  which  is  not  at  all  improbable  at 
that  time.  He  was  described  as  a young  man  of  about  twenty-five,  small 
and  genteel  ; and  pretended  at  first  that  he  knew  nothing  ot  English,  and 
could  only  speak  French  and  Latin.  After  the  funeral  the  Vicar  attended 
him  to  London  in  the  most  polite  way  possible,  the  young  noble  protesting 
that  he  was  inconsolable , and  should  By  from  England,  never  to  return. 
But  he  did  return,  and  seems  to  have  been  pretty  well  consoled,  if  Burke  is 
to  be  relied  upon  ; for  we  find  that  Neil  Primrose,  Lord  Dalmeny,  born  in 
1728 — which  made  him  twenty-four  at  the  time  of  Kate’s  death — suc- 
ceeded as  third  Earl  of  Rosebery  in  1755,  or  three  years  afterwards; 
and  then  married  first  in  1764,  Susan,  only  sister  and  heir  of  Sir  Randall 
Ward,  Bart.,  of  Kirby,  Norfolk,  who  died  in  1771  ; and  secondly,  in  1 7 7 5> 
Mary,  only  daughter  of  Sir  Francis  Vincent,  Bart.,  by  whom  he  left  two 
sons  and  three  daughters,  and  died  in  1814;  so  that  notwithstanding  his 
early  romance  and  his  inconsolable  despair,  he  lived  to  the  good  old  age  of 
eighty-six.” 
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There  is  a service  of  direct  and  fast  trains  between  London  ( Liverpool 
Street)  and  Walton-on-the-Naze,  the  journey  occupying  about  one  hour  and 
three-quarters.  Passengers  from  and  to  the  Midland  Counties  travel  via 
Cambridge  or  Peterborough,  and  to  and  from  the  North  of  England  and 
Scotland  via  the  G.N.  & G.E.  Joint  Line  and  March.  The  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company  run  their  own  trains  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster, 
Lincoln,  etc. 
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THE  LAND  OF  THE  BROADS. 

AN  EDEN  OF  VALLEY,  WOODLAND,  AND  WATERWAY. 
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No  one  who  spends  a sum- 
mer— either  a few  days  or 
a few  weeks  of  it — in  Nor- 
folk Broadland  will  ever 
speak  contemptuously  of 
East  Anglia  again.  Peo- 
ple who  don’t  know,  poor 
creatures!  occasionally 
conjure  up  some  mind 
picture  which  depicts  it 
in  hazy  outline  as  a huge 
flat  ugly  marsh,  intersected 
by  dykes  and  ditches,  dotted 
with  dams  and  water-mills,  spread  with 
mud  and  strewn  with  bulrush,  and 
peopled  only  by  storks,  herons,  water- 
fowl, and  a strange  species  of  human  being 
leading  an  existence  somewhat  similar  to  that 
recorded  of  the  ancient  Britons.  They  come 
down  to  Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  perhaps  grudg- 
ingly, reluctantly,  tempted  by  visions  of  fishing 
and  shooting,  as  though  they  were  being  lured  to  a wilderness  against 
their  will.  And  then  they  are  astonished,  charmed,  delighted  with  the 
loveliness  and  beauty  of  the  reality  that  greets  them  wherever  they  go. 
The  fishing  and  shooting  are  there  in  abundance,  but  what  a glorious 
environment,  what  valleys  and  woodlands  and  waterways,  what  Eden-like 
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grace,  simplicity,  and  languor ! What  a relief  from  mean  streets  and 
toiling  cities,  what  pastoral  repose  and  epic  poetry,  what  a perfect  idyll 
of  the  English  summer ! The  Lincolnshire  fens,  and  the  swamps  and 
quagmires  of  the  Wash  may  be  an  abode  of  dreariness  and  desolation, 
but  the  Norfolk  Broads,  the  inland  lakes  of  Eastern  England,  are  the 
fairest  features  of  a fair  and  sunny  county. 

No  wonder  the  artist  loves  them,  and  the  poet  softens  to  their  spell. 
Tennyson  himself  might  have  woven  some  of  his  sweetest  music  ’neath 
the  spreading 
trees  and  may- 
clad  hedges  of 
their  sylvan 
bosom , and  stolen 
new  and  mystic 
fancies  from  the 
mediaeval  ro- 
mance that  lies 
hidden  away  in 
crumbling  abbey 
wall  and  ruined 
tower  on  every 
hand. 

The  land  of 
the  Broads  is  a 
country  unto  it- 
self, as  distinct 

and  well-defined  in  feature  as  the  rocky  cliffs  of  Cornwall  and  Devon,  the 
swelling  hills  and  limestone  crags  of  Derbyshire,  or  the  wilds  and  fastnesses 
of  the  Scottish  highlands.  The  yachtsman  loves  to  skim  its  rippling  waters, 
the  angler  to  sit  in  the  shelter  of  its  reed-fringed  shores,  and  the  painter  to 
sketch  those  o-ems  of  tree  and  brake  and  fern-clad  hollow  that  Nature  sets 

O 

so  constantly  before  him.  Many  Academy  pictures  are  contained  within 
the  district  of  the  Broads,  and  year  by  year  well-known  artists  reveal  its 
peerless  rustic  beauty  to  the  well-dressed  crowds  who  throng  the  salons  of 
Burlington  House.  Salmon’s  Dyke,  for  instance,  a tiny  lily-spangled  arm 
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of  the  river  at  Stalham,  with  a boat  or  two  in  the  foreground  of  a vista  of 
spreading  trees  and  berried  hedges,  reed-thatched  huts  and  boat-houses, 
and  a stumpy  wind-mill  stretching  its  gaunt  arms  against  the  lleecy  sky  by 

the  side  of  red-gabled  cottages  in  the 
distance,  has  oft  been  idealised  through 
the  medium  of  canvas,  palette,  and  pig- 
ment. In  fact,  materials  like  these 
abound  here,  there,  and  everywhere,  ris- 
ing far  above  the  commonplace,  exquisite 
little  cameos  of  fairy  Nature’s  bounty. 

These  impressions  may  be  written  in 
rhapsody,  and  it  is  all  appropriate  enough, 
but  even  then  the  result  can  but  be  a 
wooden  interpretation  of  a daintiness  and 
delicacy  ill-expressed  in  words.  An 
aesthetic  little  portfolio  of  “sun-pictures” 
of  the  Broads,  compiled  by  Payne 
Jennings,  whose  artistic  photographic 
work  decorates  most  of  the  carriages  of 
the  Great  Eastern  Railway,  affords  some 
clue  to  the  nature  of  the  reality,  but  the 
Broads  must  be  seen  and  explored  in 
themselves.  Hire  one  of  the  smart 
little  yachts  whose  white  sails  begin 
to  wing  the  face  of  the  waters  in  the 
early  spring,  or,  if  you  have  plenty  of  time  to  spare,  and  wish  to  provide 
generously  for  the  physical  comfort  of  yourself  and  your  friends,  besides 
making  absolute  surrender  to  the  luxury  ot  laziness  by  which  every  Broad- 
land  wanderer  must  sooner  or  later  be  seduced,  charter  one  of  the  big  broad 

o 

buxom  pleasure-wherries  which  are  so  thoroughly  characteristic  of  the 
floating  life  of  these  peaceful  waters.  The  Norfolk  wherry  is  almost  as 
good  as  a house-boat  in  the  matter  of  internal  possibilities,  and  a great 
improvement  upon  it  in  this  respect,  that  it  can  be  sailed  about  from  place 
to  place  without  much  difficulty.  Drawing  very  few  feet  of  water,  it  can  be 
pioneered  safely  through  the  shallowest  channel,  but  there  is  room  for  quite 
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a large  party  on  board,  and  though  it  glides  at  no  more  than  a snail’s  pace 
when  under  weigh — well  ! no  one  is  ever  in  a hurry  in  Broadland.  Time 
is  measured  only  by  the  rising  and  the  setting  of  the  sun,  and  meals  are 
taken — not  at 
conventional 
hours,  because 
that  would  be 
too  infrequent, 
but  just  when- 
ever you  please, 
for  the  appetite 
one  acquires  in 
this  enchant- 
ment of  idle 
days  and 
dreamy  nights 
is  simply  pro- 


d.  . From  a photograph}  hoveton  and  salhouse  bsoads.  \Py  Payne  Jennings. 

lglOUS. 


The  Broads  themselves — splendid  sheets  of  water  flashing  like  silver 
in  the  sunlight,  fringed  with  reeds  and  bulrushes  through  which  the  water- 
rat  rustles  and  splashes,  dappled  with  water-lilies  and  hidden  from  the 
outer  world  on  two  or  three  sides,  perhaps,  by  dense  thickets  of  elm,  beech, 
oak,  and  willow,  and  gloomy  fern-carpeted  plantations  of  stately  fir — are 

mostly  connected  with  one 
another,  and  so  with  the  sea, 
by  the  Norfolk  and  Suffolk 
rivers,  Bure,  Yare,  and  VVave- 
ney,  and  their  tributaries,  and 
the  pastoral  agricultural  val- 
leys through  which  these 
channels  wind  themselves 
have  a wealth  of  interest  and 
fascination  for  the  holiday 

J 

rambler. 

The  sea,  no  doubt,  left 
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them  behind  in  the  depressions  of  its  bed  when  it  slowly  receded  from 
Norwich  and  Beccles  hundreds  of  years  ago.  There  are  antiquarians  who 
aver  that  the  German  Ocean  was  once  forty  teet  higher  than  its  present 

level,  but  that  strikes 
one  as  beinof  rather 
too  tall  an  estimate, 
even  in  the  interests 
of  science.  At  any 
rate  , the  lovely  coun- 
try which  now 
exists  between 
Norwich  and 
the  East  Coast 
is  the  result 
of  a gradual 
metamorpho- 
sis from  a vast 

mire  of  bog  and  fen,  such  as  might  be  uncovered  by  the  falling  of 
the  waters  of  the  Wash.  It  must  have  been  a dreary  waste  before 
civilisation  and  drainage  took  it  in  hand,  yet  there  were  dwellers  in  its 
midst  who  found  food  in  plenty.  Then,  as  now,  snares  of  various  kinds 
used  to  be  set  lor  the  wild  duck,  widgeon,  mallard,  teal,  coot,  and  other 
wild-fowl  of  the  district,  hares  and  rabbits  were  numerous  on  the  higher 
and  drier  grounds — and  if  these  gave  not  sport  enough  the  elusive  otter 


flourished  defiantly  by  the 
margins  of  river  and 
broad.  Only  within  the 
last  century  has  East 
Norfolk  been  thoroughly 
reclaimed  for  agricultural 
purposes,  when  drains 
were  cut  and  scores  of 
wind-mills  erected  to  purge 
the  fens  and  make  them 
habitable  at  least  for  sheep 
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and  cattle.  No  tract  of  Holland,  of  equal  area,  can  boast  such  an  array 
of  wind-mills,  and  thanks  to  the  energy  with  which  the  work  was 
carried  through,  the  land  now  owns  a rich  degree  of  fertility.  At 
the  same  time  this  system  of  drainage  has  gradually  decreased  the 
dimensions  of  the  Broads,  and  left  some  of  them  as  dry  as  the  Sussex 
Downs.  Benacre  Broad,  though  still  retaining  its  old  name,  is  an  example 
of  this.  A hundred  years  ago  it  was  a sheet  of  water,  a mile  long  by  six 
hundred  yards  wide,  but  now  it  is  only  land  under  cultivation.  But  still 
the  lagoons  that  remain,  and  the  winding  rivers  that  lace  them  together, 
are  likely  to 
yield  the  human 
butterflies  who 
throng  the  sur- 
face  of  their  lim- 
pid depths  an 
inexhaustible 
total  of  happi- 
ness, pleasure, 
and  amusement 
for  many,  many 
years  to  come. 

The  princi- 
pal Broads  of  the 
series  are  those  From  a 
of  Barton,  270 

acres  in  extent,  Hickling  (474),  Ormesby,  Rollesby,  and  Filby,  which  may 
be  taken  together,  and  given  their  aggregate  of  over  600  acres,  Wroxham 
(102),  Ranworth  (120),  and  Horsey  Mere  (126).  There  are  smaller 
stretches  of  water  by  the  score,  varying  considerably  in  extent,  but  all 
possessed  of  the  same  characteristics,  framed  in  the  same  bonnie  setting 
of  flower,  tree,  and  shrubland. 

Barton,  Hickling,  Horsey,  and  the  great  globes  of  water  spread  out  in 
the  contiguous  parishes  of  Ormesby,  Filby,  and  Rollesby  (about  eight 
miles  from  Yarmouth)  differ  in  external  aspect  from  Wroxham  and  Fritton 
and  Salhouse,  in  that  they  lie  comparatively  close  to  the  sea,  exposed 
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to  the  ocean  winds  which  sometimes  sweep  across  the  flat  open  country 
betwixt  them  and  the  coast  with  such  blustering  vigour.  They  yield 
splendid  fishing,  for  pike,  roach,  rudd,  perch,  and  bream  abound,  and 
the  angling  clubs  of  Norwich  and  Yarmouth  occasionally  descend  in 
rod  and  tackle-armed  battalions.  In  some  cases  the  rig-ht  of  fishing 
and  shooting  is  proprietary,  but  the  necessary  permission,  as  a matter 
of  courtesy,  is  generally  obtainable  without  much  difficulty.  Hickling  is 

a curiously  shallow  expanse  of 
water,  and  despite  its  very  large 
area,  scarce  exceeds  a depth  of 
four  feet  except  in  the  compara- 
tively narrow  channel  across  its 
broad  expanse.  Nearly  500 
acres  in  extent,  Hickling  really 
looks  three  or  four  times  as  large, 
because  of  the  extreme  lowness 
of  its  shores,  and  the  absence  of 
any  noticeable  landmarks  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  the  flat  mo- 
notony of  the  country — so  flat 
that  the  range  of  vision  is  only 
bounded  by  an  all-round  hori- 
zon, the  sky  appearing  as  a 
fathomless  concave  cap  of  cloud- 
flecked  blue  fitting  closely  down  upon  the  edges  of  the  world.  You  find 
yourself 

“In  the  land  of  the  reed  and  bulrush, 

Away  from  the  haunts  of  men, 

Where  the  wild  wind  sweeps  o’er  the  ruffled  lakes, 

And  the  wild  weeds  in  the  fen  ; 

Where  the  wild-fowl  whirr  and  scream  with  delight, 

Without  fear  of  the  fowler’s  aim  ; 

Where  the  restless  spirit  of  man  might  fall 
Asleep  on  the  watery  plain.” 


When  winter  comes,  and  the  Frost-king  sets  his  icy  seal  on  the  fen-girt 
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waters,  Hickling  makes  a veritable  skater’s  paradise.  Some  of  the  grey- 
bearded  natives  still  talk  to  you  mysteriously  about  the  apparition  which 
is  said  to  haunt  the  lake  at  that  period  of  the  year.  Legend  relates  that 
one  February,  shortly  after  Waterloo,  a young  soldier  home  on  furlough 
had  a sweetheart  living  across  the  lake  in  the  village  of  Potter  Heigham, 
and  had  to  meet  her  clandestinely  because  her  father  did  not  approve  the 
idea  of  having  a drummer-boy  for  a son-in-law.  The  water  was  frozen,  and 
he  used  to  skate  across  to  the  trysting-place  every  evening.  But  one 
night  the  ice  broke  beneath  him,  and  only  his  wraith  reached  the  frightened, 
timid,  shivering- 
maid  who  waited 
her  fond  lover’s 
coming.  And 
now,  they  say, 
the  luckless  sol- 
dier is  to  be 
seen  in  Feb- 
ruary, early  in 
the  evening, 
careering  round 
the  Broad  at  full 
speed,  looking 
for  his  old  love, 
and  beating  a 
drum  to  attract 
her  attention  as 
he  glides  along. 

As  the  evening  shadows  draw  on  and  the  sun  sinks  in  a lake  of 
crimson  flame  deep  down  in  the  western  sky,  there  is  a strange  weird 
fascination  about  the  bleakness  of  the  scene  that  makes  a strong 
impression  upon  the  transient  watcher.  Reflecting  the  vivid  splendour 
of  the  sunset,  the  smooth,  unwrinkled  surface  of  the  water  seems  changed 
from  steel  to  blood,  the  occasional  cry  of  a coot  or  wild  duck,  and  the 
splash  ol  a little  fish  leaping  madly  in  a frantic  endeavour  to  elude  the 
rush  of  some  voracious  pike,  are  the  only  sounds  that  break  the  stillness. 


From  a photograph]  salhouse  great  broad.  \by  Payne  Jennings. 
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The  murmur  of  the  distant  sea  only  intensifies  the  silence,  and  as  night 
closes  down  upon  this  watery  solitude  it  seems  that  there  may  be  no 
such  quality  as  civilisation  anywhere  in  being. 

Horsey  Mere,  very  clear  and  very 
shallow,  is  still  nearer  to  the  sea  than 
Hickling.  The  salt  of  the  ocean  spices 
its  gentle  zephyrs,  and  from  its  breast 
the  white  sand-hills  of  the  coast  are 
plainly  visible.  The  triumvirate  waters 
of  Ormesby,  Rollesby,  and  Filby  have 
a more  truly  rural  habitat,  and  the  spirit 
of  loneliness  broods  not  so  mournfully 
upon  their  comely  features.  Well 
stocked  with  fish,  pike  are  particularly 
numerous,  though  the  bigger  ones  are 
seldom  caught.  Yarmouth  draws  its 
water  supply  from  this  liquid  crystal, 
which,  in  fine  weather,  is  as  transparent 
as  glass  from  surface  to  bed,  and  the 
plashing  of  the  huge  filters  of  the 
Waterworks  not  far  away  sounds  like 
the  music  of  a distant  cascade.  Wild- 
fowl are  plentiful  about  the  three  lakes, 
and  tax  all  the  art  and  skill  even  of 
marksmen  brought  up  in  their  very 


midst.  Unfortunately  these  are  land- 
locked waters,  and  do  not  tempt  the 
touring  yachtsman  from  his  course,  though  several  little  craft  belonging 
to  people  who  live  in  the  neighbourhood  are  housed  around  their  margin. 

Fhe  fortunate  people  who,  with  yacht  and  wherry,  are  able  to  drift 
away  the  summer-time  in  the  land  of  the  Broads,  have  excellent  head- 
quarters at  various  points— at  Lowestoft,  where  one  of  the  .basins  of  the 
many-armed  harbour  is  specially  allotted  to  them  ; at  Oulton  Broad,  a 
mile  or  two  up  the  river  from  Lowestoft  Harbour  ; at  Yarmouth,  where 
there  is  capital  mooring  accommodation  at  the  town  end  of  Breydon  Water 
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and  the  junction  of  the  Bure  with  the  Yare  ; again  on  Wroxham  Broad,  and 
in  the  channels  of  the  rivers  themselves  that  flow  between  Norwich  and 
Yarmouth. 

Oulton,  perhaps,  boasts  more  yachts  than  any  of  the  others,  as 
it  lies  so  close  to  Lowestoft.  The  railway  stations  are  almost  on  the 
borders  of  the  water,  and  it  constitutes  an  interesting  picture  of  animation 
in  the  height  of  the  summer,  when,  in  the  early  morning,  whole  flotillas  of 
trim  little  craft  hoist  their  snowy  sails  and  steal  away  up  stream,  taking 
advantage  of  the  breeze  before  the  sun  climbs  to  higher  power  in  the 
heavens.  For, 
later  on,  its  rays 
may  be  beating 
down  with  too 
fierce  a heat  to 
render  possible 
any  greater  ex- 
ertion than  that 
of  an  unlimited 
consumption  of 
iced  drinks,  loll- 
ing amongst  a 
pile  of  cushions 
flung  loosely  to- 
gether on  the 


From  a photograph ] 


OULTON  BROAD,  A SUMMER  MORNING. 


[by  Payne  Jennings. 


deck.  From 
Oulton  there  is 

a long,  straight,  canal-like  reach  leading  down  to  the  Waveney  itself,  from 
whence  you  sail  in  any  direction  your  fancy  suggests.  Beccles  lies  on 
your  left  as  you  emerge  from  the  canal,  and  Reedham,  Norwich,  and 
Yarmouth  are  away  somewhere  in  the  distance  before  you. 

The  trip  to  Beccles  is  quite  delightful,  and  the  little  town  itself,  perched 
on  the  highlands  that  overlook  the  river  valley,  makes  an  irresistible  picture. 
It  is  a flourishing  little  market-town,  lying  in  the  midst  of  very  pretty 
country,  with  queer  old-fashioned  streets  straggling  loosely  in  no  particular 
direction,  as  though  it  mattered  little  where  they  lead  to  ; and  the  life  you 


164 


PICTURES  OF  EAST  COAST  HEALTH  RESORTS. 


get  to  know  if  you  are  fortunate  enough  to  stay  there  and  make  friends 
with  some  of  the  kindly  hospitable  people  who  live  in  it  leaves  behind  a 
pleasant  impression  of  old-world  gardens  scented  with  lavender  and  sprayed 
with  rosemary,  of  sunny  orchards  and  flower-girt  tennis  lawns,  of  river 
picnics  to  Geldeston  and  Ellingham  Locks,  or  Boater’s  Hill  by  day,  and, 
afterwards,  moonlight  walks  to  the  g-roves  where  the  nightingales  warble 

O OO 


BECCLES. 


their  exquisite  nocturnes  of  melody  to  the  purple  spirit  of  the  night.  While 
on  or  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Waveney,  make  a great  point  of  visiting 
Fritton  Decoy,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  retreats  not  in  East  Anglia  alone, 
but  in  all  England.  A land-locked  lake,  twenty  minutes’  walk  from  St. 
Olave’s  Station,  between  Beccles  and  Yarmouth,  it  is  nearly  three  miles  long, 
and  lies  in  sweet  seclusion  from  the  world,  ’midst  a paradise  of  gardens  and 
woodlands.  It  is  very  deep — so  deep  and  still  that  its  waters,  lull  of  pike, 
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perch,  and  other  fish,  oft  look  black  as  night.  Broad  belts  of  trees  encircle 
it  almost  completely,  and  the  vegetation  in  the  deeper  recesses  of  the  woods 
is  jungle-like  in  its  wild  picturesque  confusion.  Squirrels  play  in  the 
swaying  branches  o’erhead,  the  rabbits  bound  affrighted  away  and  burrow 
amongst  the  leaves  and  grasses  as  you  walk,  and  impudent  little  speckled 
birds  sit  and  leer  jauntily  at  you  from  the  dense  mantling  undergrowth. 
Fritton  is  quite  a faerie  lake,  a haunted  pool  worthy  of  one  of  Miss 
Bracldon’s  novels,  and  no  rough  or  discordant  element  ought  to  be  suffered 
to  invade  the 
poetic  sanctity 
and  serenity  of 
its  fragrant  love- 
liness. 

The  Broad  at 
Wroxham,  per- 
haps the  favour- 
ite rendezvous  of 
the  yachting 
fraternity  proper, 
flashes  its  visi- 
tors a smiling- 
welcome  ’neath 
the  sun’s  bright 
kisses,  and  forms 
a convenient  goal 
for  the  end  of  a 

long  day’s  cruise  up  the  Bure  from  Yarmouth.  The  first  half  of  that  cruise 
may  seem  rather  tame  and  uninteresting,  on  account  of  the  absolute 
monotony  of  the  flat  Dutch-like  country  extending  away  to  all  points  of 
the  compass  till  long  past  Acle.  But  as  you  approach  Wroxham,  Nature, 
garbed  in  her  richest  shades  of  olive  and  myrtle  green,  is  full  of  inspiration 
to  the  poet  and  the  painter,  and  as  you  slip  through  the  narrow  channel — 
walled  on  either  side  with  giant  reeds  and  rushes — the  beautiful 
Broad  itself  seems  to  be  beckoning  all  the  craft  of  the  district  to 
its  silvern  bosom.  Oblong  in  shape,  with  the  corners  rounded  off, 
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it  is  well  adapted  for  sailing  purposes,  and  Wroxham  Regatta,  which 
makes  a two  days’  carnival  full  of  spirit,  mirth,  and  gaiety,  in  August, 
is  tiie  fixture  of  the  season  to  sojourners  on  the  Broads.  Then  the  lake 
becomes  quite  a Norfolk  Henley,  its  placid  surface  crowded  with  craft  of 
all  kinds,  from  the  queenly  twenty-tonner  yacht,  with  her  graceful  snow- 
white  sails,  to  the  diminutive  little  fishing  punt  able  to  go  anywhere  and 
do  anything.  Yachts  and  wherries  and  house-boats  are  gay  with  flags, 
the  music  of  a band  stationed  out  in  the  middle  of  the  Broad 

floats  over  the  water, 
and  the  racing  on  the 
programme  is  really  no 
more  than  an  incident 
in  the  brilliant  holiday 
festival.  In  the  even- 
ing, there  are  all  sorts 
of  illuminations  and 
fireworks,  different 
people  visit  each  other’s 
hospitable  craft,  the 
gentle  art  of  flirtation 
finds  diligent  exponents 
in  the  moonlight,  and  it 
is  all  a concentration  of 

From  a photograph ] wroxham  broad,  entrance,  \by  Payne  Jennings.  fa  j Qfa  fa  Vfare  thrilling 


the  heart  of  Arcadia. 

On  the  right  bank  of  the  Bure  as  you  sail  up  towards  Wroxham, 
by-the-bye,  are  the  ruins  of  St.  Benet’s  Abbey,  one  of  the  greatest  archteo- 
logical  treasures  of  Norfolk.  It  was  built,  or  at  least  begun,  in  1020,  by 
order  of  Canute,  and  was  in  the  occupation  of  the  Benedictines,  or  Black 
Monks  as  they  were  called  from  the  colour  of  their  robes,  and  they, 
with  the  help  of  the  surrounding  peasantry,  offered  a very  stubborn 
resistance  to  the  forces  of  William  the  Conqueror,  which  were  sent  to 
reduce  them  to  submission.  The  Abbey  must  have  been  an  enormous 
cluster  of  buildings,  as  much  a castle  as  a monastery,  for  its  remains 
cover  no  less  than  thirty- eight  acres.  The  grand  gateway  is  the 


acres. 
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COTTAGE  GARDENS. 


principal  fragment 
left  of  its  former 
greatness,  and  there 
are  crumbling 
mounds  and  but- 
tresses of  flints  rising 
here  and  there  above 
the  foundations,  the 
last  surviving'  relics 
of  old-time  massive- 
ness and  dignity. 

There  is  an  interesting  old  legend  about  the 
struggle  between  the  monks  and  the  forces 
of  the  Conqueror.  The  tonsured  priests 

obstinately  refused  to  acknowledge  the 

supremacy  of  the  invaders,  and  held  out  against  them  when  they  had 
conquered  nearly  the  whole  of  Norman  England.  The  defences  were 
so  effective  that  the  besiegers  were  completely  baffled,  and  only  achieved 
their  object  through  the  treachery  of  one  of  the  brethren  they  managed 
to  capture.  He  was  offered  various  bribes  if  he  would  open  the  gate  to 
the  Norman  forces  on  a certain  night,  but  he  refused  to  betray  his  trust, 
until  at  last  he  was  promised  the  Abbacy  itself,  which  rich  bait  was  too 
tempting  not  to  be  swallowed.  Accordingly,  on  the  night  in  question, 

the  Norman  soldiers  poured  in  and  took  the 
place  amidst  great  slaughter.  The  wretched 
Judas  was  not  long  in  reminding  the  Norman 

leader  of  his  promise — and 


the  latter  agreed.  Quickly 
the  monk  found  himself 
arrayed  in  alb  and  cope, 
with  the  mitre  on  his  head 
and  the  crozier  in  his  hand, 
whilst  those  of  his  brethren 
who  were  left  alive  were 
forced  to  kneel  and  do 


$T.  BENET’S  ABBEY. 
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homage  before  him  ; and  then,  in  the  hour  of  his  elation,  the  Norman 
conqueror  ordered  his  soldiers  to  take  the  traitor  away  and  hang  him  to 
the  highest  place  above  the  gateway  he  had  so  faithlessly  bartered. 

1 he  Lord  Bishop  of  Norwich  is  the  only  remaining  Abbot  in  England, 
and  he  sits  in  the  House  of  Lords  as  Abbot  of  St.  Benet’s-at-Holme. 

About  a quarter  of  a mile  past  the  abbey  ruins  you  turn  out  of  the 
Bure  into  the  Ant,  and,  after  a run  of  four  miles,  find  your  boat  shooting 
suddenly  out  upon  the  wide  expanse  of  Barton  Broad,  which,  however,  is 


too  shallow  for  navigation  by  the  larger  yachts,  and  is  best  explored  in  a 
lateener  -a  broad,  fiat,  bulging  craft  with  bluff  bows,  an  enormous  foresail, 
and  a very  light  draught  of  water  indeed.  The  bottom  is  muddy,  yet  the 
scenic  environment  is  charming  in  every  way.  A fine  old  church  stands  in 
dignified  solitude,  overlooking  the  Broad,  and  contains,  among  many  anti- 
quarian treasures,  a great  painted  chancel  screen  second  to  none  in  Norfolk. 

Another  splendid  cruise  from  Yarmouth  lies  across  Breydon  Water 
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through  the  upper  reaches  of  the  Yare,  to  Norwich.  It  is  a commercial 
as  well  as  a pleasure  tideway,  this,  and  the  great  sepia-sailed  wherries 
that  bear  down  before  the  wind  are  laden  with  corn,  coal,  linseed  cake, 
timber,  and  other  merchandise.  The  skipper,  who  is  also  the  owner 
and  the  crew  as  well,  generally  stretches  himself  on  the  top  of  his  tarpaulin- 
covered  cargo  and  smokes  his  pipe  in  blissful  contentment,  whilst  his  bare- 
headed wife  knits  busily  away  in  the  stern,  and  steadies  the  tiller  with  her 
elbow.  Breydon  Water,  just  outside  Yarmouth  town,  is  a striking  manifes- 
tation of  the  manner  in  which,  as  has  been  told  in  other  pages  of  this  volume, 
the  land  between  Norwich  and  the  coast-line  has  grown  up  from  the  sea-bed 
during  the  flight  of  ages. 

Two  hundred  years 
hence,  Breydon  may  be 
a picture  of  corn-field, 
meadow,  and  grazing 
land,  with  trees,  flowers, 
and  hedges  softening  its 
flatness,  but  at  present  it 
is  simply  a broad  brown 
waste  of  mud,  ooze,  and 
sandbank,  covered  and 
uncovered  at  the  rise  and 
fall  of  the  tide  in  the 
river.  At  flood-tide,  when 
the  wind  is  blowing  and  the  black  storm-clouds  are  scudding  across  the 
greyness  of  the  firmament,  it  has  all  the  appearance  of  an  inland  sea, 
for  its  waters  are  churned  to  angry,  foaming  waves,  and  the  biggest 
boats  that  happen  to  be  passing  through  the  river  channel  are  rudely 
buffeted  ; but  when  the  tide  is  low,  then  the  mud  flat  appears,  rich,  soft, 
brown,  affording  only  a resting-place  for  the  flocks  of  gulls  and  herons 
that  are  the  most  interesting  features  of  the  bird  life  of  the  locality. 
In  the  stillness  of  the  summer  eventide,  stained  by  the  blood  crimson 
of  the  sleepy  sun,  Breydon  has  a quaint,  sad,  minor  beauty  of  its  own — - 
a monotone  of  dull  neutral  tints  that  Nature,  perhaps, ' will  one  day 
quicken  to  brighter,  fairer  hues.  It  reminds  you  very  strongly  of  the 


I/O 
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first  verses  in  Genesis,  when  the  earth  was  without  form  and  void,  and 
darkness  moved  upon  the  face  of  the  wraters. 

Once  across,  up  the  long,  tortuous  channel  to  Reedham,  the  country 
softens  and  sweetens  imperceptibly,  till,  drawing-  through  Buckenham  and 
Brundall,  on  towards  Norwich,  your  craft  threads  its  way  through  a 
delightful  maze  of  sundit  groves  and  wooded,  flower-strewn  banks  sloping 
gently  up  on  either  side.  Bramerton,  with  its  comfortable  river-side 
hostelry,  is  always  a welcome  place  of  call,  and,  further  on,  there  is 
Postwick  Grove, 
an  altogether 
entrancing  ac- 

o 

clivity  of  bush 
and  blackthorn, 
oak,  blue-bell, 
and  daisy,  which 
suggests  nothing 
so  much  as  an 
open-air  per- 
formance of  one 
of  Shakespeare’s 
rustic  comedies. 

The  Rosalinds 
and  Orlandos  of 
this  modern  age 
gather  from 

Postwick  a perpetual  poesy  of  inspiration  to  all  sorts  of  pretty  fancies 
and  graceful  sentiments.  The  cattle  are  browsing  on  the  slopes,  and,  in 
the  distance,  you  can  sometimes  hear  the  faint  whispered  music  of  the 
cleep-toned  bells  that  chime  where  the  tall  spire  of  Norwich  Cathedral, 
pointing  to  the  sky,  locates  for  you  the  ancient  “ city  of  churches.” 

All  these  are  only  disconnected  impressions  of  a fair  and  radiant 
country,  but  then  no  cut-and-dried  programme  could  be  mapped  out  for  a 
holiday  glimpse  of  the  Broads.  You  may  set  out  with  the  idea  of  exploring 
them  thoroughly,  and,  at  the  very  beginning,  you  may  yield  so  easily  to  the 
spell  of  some  particularly  fascinating  piece  of  water,  that  all  preconceived 


From  a photograph]  pull’s  ferry,  Norwich.  [by  Payne  Jennings. 
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intentions  would  be  scattered — and  your  own  enjoyment  would  be  far  more 
certainly  assured.  Simply  ramble  onward  where  you  will,  and  turn  many 
times  both  to  the  right  and  to  the  left.  The  Broads  and  the  rivers  of 
Norfolk  and  Suffolk  are  the  waterways  of  a dreamy  lotus-land  for  the 
tourist  and  traveller  a boundless  haven  of  rest,  a garden  of  pure 
unsophisticated  delight,  scented  with  all  the  subtle  fragrance  of  leaf, 
bough,  and  petal,  toned  with  all  the  brightest  colours  in  Nature’s  magic 
paint-box,  lit  up  by  the  full  strong  glory  of  the  sun,  and  serenaded  by  the 
robin,  the  lark,  and  the  bullfinch,  whose  vibrant  carol  seems  to  speak  so 
soulfully  of  all  the  wondrous  grace  that  here  has  gemmed  Creation. 


TOURIST  TICKETS. 

Tourist,  Fortnightly,  and  Friday  or  Saturday  to  Tuesday  Tickets  are 
issued  from  Liverpool  Street  and  all  Great  Eastern  Stations  in  the 
suburban  district  of  London  to  the  East  Coast  Watering-places  (for 
particulars  see  page  iii.) ; also  from  all  the  principal  stations  on  the  Great 
Eastern  Railway. 

Through  Tourist  and  Week-end  Tickets  are  also  issued  from  the 
principal  towns  in  the  Midland  Counties,  the  North  of  England,  and 
Scotland.  For  full  particulars  see  Tourist  Programmes  and  Bills,  to  be 
obtained  at  the  Stations. 
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Liverpool  Street  Station. 


yHE  original  London  Terminus  of  the  Railway  was  situate  at  Shoreditch,  on  the  site  now 

occupied  by  the  Goods  Station,  and  the  extension  to  Liverpool  Street  was  opened  for 
local  trains  Lebruary  2nd,  1874,  and  for  all  traffic  on  November  1st,  1875.  The  extension  of 
about  600  yards  and  the  Station  cost  considerably  over  £2,000,000. 

The  suburban  traffic  of  the  Great  Eastern  Railway  increased  so  rapidly  that  an  enlargement 
of  Liverpool  Street  Station  became  necessary,  and  the  “ East  Side  Suburban  ” was  opened  on 
April  2nd,  1894.  Liverpool  Street  Station  is  now  the  largest  in  London.  It  contains  18 
platforms  and  is  560  yards  long  by  168  yards  wide,  the  total  area  being  15  acres.  Area  (roofed) 
268,000  square  feet. 

Approximate  number  of  Passenger  Trains  in  and  out  daily:  Summer,  1 ,1 10 ; Winter,  1,037. 

Approximate  number  of  Passengers  using  Station  daily,  inclusive  of  season  ticket-holders : 
Winter,  155,467  (actual  countings,  October  1 6th,  1900).  No  countings  taken  in  Summer,  but 
probably  10,000  more  than  in  Winter. 

Number  actually  employed  in  working  Station  (exclusive  of  drivers,  firemen,  guards,  etc.) 
under  control  of  Station  Master,  31 1. 

Number  of  roads,  20;  points,  153  ; signals,  21 1 ; levers,  424. 

The  Great  Eastern  Railway  is  the  only  line  providing  an  all-night  service  of  passenger  trains, 
the  innovation  having  been  inaugurated  on  the  Walthamstow  Branch  on  June  21st,  1897. 

ii. 


Notes  as  to  Train  Service  to  the  Eastern  Counties. 

THE  GREAT  EASTERN  COMPANY’S  ROUTE 

Is  the  SHORTEST  AND  MOST  EXPEDITIOUS  from 

LONDON  ( uvTsrLPS™s ) to  the  e> 


EAST  COAST  WATERING-PLACES. 


THROUGH  TRAINS  PROM  LONDON  (LIVERPOOL  STREET  AND  ST.  PANCRAS). 

Great  Northern  and  Great  Eastern  Joint  Line. 

The  best  Route  and  Train  Service  between  Stations  in  the  North  of  England  and  the  East  Coast  Watering-Places 
is  via  the  Great  Northern  and  Great  Eastern  Joint  Line  and  March,  thence  by  Great  Eastern  Railway. 

The  Great  Eastern  Company’s  Trains  run  from  and  to  York,  Doncaster,  Lincoln,  Sleaford,  and  Spalding,  affording 
direct  connection  between  G.E.  Stations  and  all  the  principal  Towns  in  the  North  of  England;  and  Tickets  should  be 
routed  as  under: — From 


Darlington, 

Durham, 

Hartlepool, 

Newcastle, 

Northallerton, 


Scarborough, 

Shields, 

Sunderland, 

Whitby, 

Edinburgh, 

ETC.,  ETC., 


Glasgow, 

Dundee, 

Perth, 

Aberdeen, 

Inverness, 


YIA  YORK,  DONCASTER,  GREAT  NORTHERN  AND  GREAT  EASTERN  JOINT  LINE  AND  MARCH. 

Bradford,  Huddersfield,  Leeds, 

Halifax,  Hull,  Wakefield, 

ETC.,  ETC., 

YIA  DONCASTER,  GREAT  NORTHERN  AND  GREAT  EASTERN  JOINT  LINE  AND  MARCH. 

Liverpool,  Sheffield,  Warrington, 

Manchester,  Stockport,  etc., 

Vli  LINCOLN,  GREAT  NORTHERN  AND  GREAT  EASTERN  JOINT  LINE  AND  MARCH. 


Passengers  should  specially  see  that  their  Tickets  are  so  routed. 


For  full  particulars  as  to  Trains , Through  Carriages , etc.,  see  Time  Tables. 


London  & North  Western,  Midland,  & Great  Northern  Railways. 

The  Great  Eastern  Railway  Company  has  connections  at  Cambridge  and  Peterborough  with  the  L.  & N.W.  and 
Midland  Railways,  and  at  Peterborough  with  the  G.N.  Railway. 

Passengers  should  specially  ask  for  their  Tickets  to  be  made  out  by  Great  Eastern  Company’s  Route. 

Through  Tickets  are  issued  from  the  principal  Stations  served  by  the  G.W.,  L.  & S.W.,  S.E.  & C.,  and 
L.B  & S.C.  Railways. 


For  full  particulars  of  Trains  see  Time  Tables, 


ALDEBURGH. 


ALDEBURGH  , Suffolk, 

EAST  ANGLIAN  COAST. 


Wentworth  Castle  Hotel. 

Charmingly  situated,  and  standing  in  its 
own  grounds  and  gardens,  with  terrace  and 
walks,  close  to  and  facing  the  Sea,  with 
uninterrupted  and  unique  views  of  Alde- 
burgh  Bay  and  Thorpe  Ness. 

The  Hotel  is  fitted  with  every  possible 
convenience  of  modern  planning,  and  con- 
tains Large  Coffee  and  Drawing  Rooms, 
well-lighted  Billiard,  Reading,  Writing, 
and  Smoking  Rooms,  Oriental  Lounges, 
and  Private  Sitting  Rooms;  comfortable 
Bedrooms  with  magnificent  Sea  Views; 
Lavatories  and  Bath  Rooms.  Fully 
Licensed.  Moderate  Tariff. 

Nearest  Hotel  to  the  Celebrated  Aldeburgh  Golf  Links.  Good  Cycle,  Motor,  and  Stable  Accommodation. 

Telegrams- “ DRIVER,  ALDEBURGH,  SUFFOLK.” 


CAISTER-ON-SEA, 

Caister-on-Sea,  Great  Yarmouth. 


Manor  House  Hotel. 

This  First-Class  Hotel  is  most  com- 
fortably appointed  for  families,  and 
is  situated  in  well-wooded  grounds, 
running  down  to  the  sea-sands,  and 
commands  uninterrupted  views  of 
splendid  coast  scenery.  The  Hotel 
Grounds  provide  lawns  for  tennis, 
croquet,  and  bowls.  Caister  possesses 
a fine  and  safe  beach  for  boating  and 
bathing. 

Terms  from  10/6  per  day 
(15th  July  to  30th  September  excepted). 

CAISTER  GOLF  LINKS  {Five  Minutes'  Walk  of  Hofei). 

These  Links,  running  parallel  with  the  sea-shore,  were  laid  out  four  years  ago  under  the  advice  of  Ramsay  Hunter,  of  Sandwich  ; 
a large  sum  of  money  has  been  spent  on  them  by  the  Proprietors,  and  they  are  now  in  excellent  order.  There  is  a good  Club  House. 

The  Course  is  18  holes,  and  the  natural  advantages  of  the  ground  afford  a great  variety  of  hazards. 

Members  of  all  recognised  Golf  Clubs  are  allowed  to  play  and  to  use  the  Club  House  on  payment  of  2/6  per  day  ; 7/6  per  week  ; 
£1  per  month.  The  Manor  House  Hotel  is  only  fifteen  minutes  from  Yarmouth  Golf  Links. 


IV. 


CLACTON-ON-SEa. 


THE  GRAND  HOTEL, 

CLHCTON'ON'SEH. 


One  of  the  finest  and 
most  comfortable  Hotels 
in  the  Kingdom,  contain- 
ing ioo  Rooms,  extensive 
Dining  and  Drawing 
Rooms,  magnificent 
Coffee  Room,  Reading 
and  Writing  Rooms 
Smoking  Room  and  tBil- 
liard  Room,  and  large 
Lounge,  most  elegantly 
furnished. 

Heated  Throughout. 

Electric  Light 

Everywhere. 


Electric  Lift  to  all  Floors. 


Reduced 
Winter  Tariff. 

The  Grand  Hotel 

LADIES’ 

STRING  BAND 

Plays  daily 
throughout  the  year 
in  the  Lounge 
during 
Luncheon 
and 

Table  d’Hote. 

The  Private  Omnibus 
awaits  the  arrival  at  Clac- 
ton of  the  Supper  Train 
leaving  Liverpool  Street 
at  12.3  midnight  on  Satur- 
days. 


TABLE  D’HOTE  AT  7.30,  AT  SEPARATE  TABLES. 

_ For  Tariff  and  further  particulars  apply  to — 

H.  GRANT,  Proprietor.  J.  G.  BAIRD,  Manager. 

Telegrams — “ Grand,  Clacton-on-Sea.” 


The  ROYAL  HOTEL,  Clacton-on=Sea. 


This  first-class  Hotel  for  families  and  gentlemen  has  a southern  aspect  with  uninterrupted  sea  view,  is  situated  in  the  centre  of  the  Marine  Parade,  and 
overlooks  the  Pier  and  Promenade.  A spacious  and  well-appointed  general  Dining  Room,  Reading  Room,  8 Private  Sitting  Rooms,  60  Bedrooms,  Bath  Rooms, 
Smoking  Room,  Billiard  Room  (2  tables).  The  Table  d’Hote  Dinner  (separate  tables)  is  open  to  Visitors  not  Resident  in  the  Hotel.  Special  rates  for  fixed 
periods.  Reduced  Tariff  during  winter  months.  Superior  Stabling  and  Loose  Bpxes,  N.B. — The  Marine  Hotel,  at  Walton-on-Naze,  is  owned  and  managed 
by  the  same  proprietary.  A.  G.  KING,  Manager. 


V. 


CROMER. 


This  magnificent  East  Coast  Hotel,  with 
accommodation  for  150  guests,  is  fitted 
with  every  modern  convenience.  Its  posi- 
tion is  unrivalled,  and  the  views  from  its 
windows  unsurpassed. 


HOTEL  METROPOLE,  CROMER. 

GRAND  HOTEL,  SHERINGHAM. 

CLIFF  HOTEL,  G0RLEST0N=0N=SEA. 
OVERSTRAND  HOTEL,  POPPYLAND,  CROMER. 


The  following  Hotels , the  finest  on  the  East  Coast , 
are  wider  the  same  control : — 


vi, 


The  following  Hotels , the  finest  on  the  East  Coast , are  in  communication  with  the  above:— 

GRAND  HOTEL,  CROMER.  CLIFF  HOTEL,  GORLESTON  = ON  = SEA. 

GRAND  HOTEL,  SHERINGHAM.  OVERSTRAND  HOTEL,  POPPYLAND,  CROMER. 


vn. 


CROMER 


MARLBOROUGH 


* 


sj-JOTEL. 


Telegrams — “ MARLBOROUGH , CROMER .”  Telephone — No.  8. 

MAGNIFICENT  POSITION.  FACING  SEA. 

TEN  MINUTES  FROM  GOLF  LINKS. 


CONSIDERABLY  ENLARGED.  ACCOMMODATION  FOR  190  VISITORS. 
THE  MOST  LUXURIOUSLY  APPOINTED  HOTEL  IN  CROMER. 


Haijge  Tlnftjancc  Lounge.  Tlecijealioi^  l^oom.  Milliard,  ^mo^in^,  and  Treading  ^ooir|_d 


PRIVATE  ’BUS  MEETS  ALL  TRAINS. 


ACCOMMODATION  FOR  AUTOMOBILES.  MECANICIEN. 

INSPECTION  PIT,  PETROL,  &c. 

F.  W.  ROGERS, 

viii. 


PROPRIETOR 


ROYAL  LINKS  HOTEL,  Cromer. 

The  Hotel  stands  in  its  own  grounds  of  7 acres,  separated  from  the  Golf  Links  by  its  boundary  fence  only. 


Extract 

from  “ Poppy -land  Revisited. 

CLEMENT  SCOTT  says: 
“The  best  situated  Hotel  in  all 
East  Anglia  ; indeed,  it  would 
be  difficult  to  beat  it  for  situ- 
ation anywhere.  A castle  of 
indolence  on  the  topmost  height 
of  a sea-kissed  down.” 


130  ROOMS 

with  self=contained  Suites. 

Large  Public  Rooms 

AND 

ENHANCE  LOUNGE. 

Passenger  Lift. 

EXCELLENT  CUISINE. 


Patronised  by  several  members 
of 

The  Royal  Family 

and  other 

Distinguished  Personages. 

Hotel  Omnibus  meets 
all  Trains. 

Nat.  Telephone  No.  20. 


CROMER. 


IMPERIAL  HOTEL 


and  Boarding  Establishment. 


UNDER  NEW  MANAGEMENT. 

SEA  VIEWS  TO  MOST  BEDROOMS. 

RE-FURNISHED  & RE-DECORATED. 

. . Terms  Moderate.  . 

Visitors  can  bring  their  own  Wines.  No  charge  for 

Corkage. 

Telephone  No.  5.  R.  W.  CLARKE, 

Proprietor. 


ix, 


GREAT  YARMOUTH. 


THE  QUEEN’S  HOTEL, 


Marine  Parade,  Great  Yarmouth. 


=5 


National  Telephone:  No.  28. 


Telegrams:  “Nightingale,  Queens,  Great  Yarmouth." 


Finest  Position  in  the  Centre  of  Marine  Parade. 

Close  to  Pier  and  Aquarium,  facing-  Sea  and  Beach  Gardens. 
Nearest  Hotel  to  the  Golf  Links. 


Luxuriously  Furnished.  UnrivaTled  Views.  Fitted  with  all  Modern  Improvements. 
Sanitation  Perfect.  Private  Apartments.  Coffee  and  Table  d’Hote  Room  (enlarged  and 
re-decorated,  120  feet  long  and  facing  the  sea).  Ladies’  Drawing  Room.  Smoke,  Billiard 
(newly  erected  and  refitted),  Reading,  and  Writing  Rooms.  Over  125  Bed  and  Sitting  Rooms. 
Bath  Rooms— hot  and  cold  (Fresh  and  Sea  Water— direct  supply). 


EXCELLENT  CUISINE.  TABLE  D’HOTE  AT  SEPARATE  TABLES. 


J.  W.  NIGHTINGALE,  Resident  Proprietor, 


ROYflh  HOTEU,.^ 


GREAT  YARMOUTH , NORFOLK. 

. . Ozone  Air  Matchless. 


This  old-established  family  Hotel  is  greatly  enlarged,  entirely 
re-modelled,  and  completely  decorated  and  re-furnishsd  by  Maple  and 
Go.,  of  London. 

ELECTRIC  LIGHT. 


IN  ADDITION  TO  SEYERAL  SUITES  OF  APARTMENTS  THERE  ARE  OYER  100  SINGLE  AND  DOUBLE  BEDROOMS. 
A Spacious  Palm  Garden  for  Out = door  Luncheons  and  Dinners. 


MAGNIFICENT  GOLF  LINKS.  MOST  MODERATE  TARIFF. 


Ozone  Air  Matchless 


poTEL  Victoria, 

jvi^ riKh  parade,  south  be^gH, 

GREAT  YARMOUTH. 


BEST  POSITION.  FACING  EAST  AND  SOUTH. 

COMMANDING 

Fine  and  Uninterrupted  Sea  Views.  Opposite  Wellington  Pier  Gardens. 


HIGH-CLASS  RESTAURANT  & BUFFET.  OPEN  TO  NON-RESIDENTS. 
LUNCHEONS  AND  DINNERS.  MODERATE  TARIFF. 


ELECTRIC  LIGHT,  LIFT,  AND  ALL  LATEST  IMPROVEMENTS. 
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EUGENE  J.  MAAS,  Proprietor . 


National  Telephone,  0190. 


Munsboro’  House, 


42,  Wellesley  Road,  Gt.  Yarmouth. 

Superior  Boarding  House,  under 
Personal  Supervision  of  Proprietor  and  Family. 

QUITE  NEAR  THE  SEA. 

Opposite  Recreation  Ground , & within  easy  distance 
of  the  Golf  Links. 

Spacious  deception  Hooms  anb  Sebrooms. 

SMOKING  ROOM. 

Good  Accommodation  for  Cycles. 

EACELLENT  CUISINE.  Terms  Moderate. 


GHflHVlLiLiE  HOTEL, 

EBGBNT  BOAD. 

(NEAR  SEA  AND  BRITANNIA  PIER,) 

The  Homeliest  and  most  Modern  Hotel  in  Yarmouth. 

TABLE  D’HOTE  AT  SEPARATE  TABLES. 

The  Best  of  Food  and  Good  Wines.  Moderate  Charges. 

Visitors  Boarded  by  Day  or  Week. 

Tariff  on  application  to  EDWIN  HULL,  Proprietor. 


Nat.  Telephone  No.  110. 


THE  IMPERIAL 

HIGH-CLASS 

hoarding  Establishment, 

MAKING  PARADE  NORTH,  GREAT  YARMOUTH, 

Largest  Boarding  House  on  the  Sea  Front.  Magnificent 
Position.  Near  Golf  Links.  Joining  Tennis  Courts.  Accommo- 
dation for  200  Visitors.  Contains  large  Public  Dining  Room, 
Drawing  Room,  Smoke  Room,  Morning  Room,  and  Bath 
Rooms.  Electric  Light.  First-Class  Cuisine. 

Apply— THE  MANAGERESS. 


TERMS  MODERATE. 

XV. 


Marine  View  Boarding  Establishment. 


This  House  now  contains  BO  Bedrooms,  with  Public  Drawing,  Smoke, 
and  Dining  Rooms,  and  undoubtedly  occupies  one  of  the  finest 
positions  on  the  Yarmouth  Front,  from  which  an  unrivalled  view  can 
be  obtained  of  the  panorama  of  the  Yarmouth  Roadstead. 


ELECTRICALLY  LIGHTED  THROUGHOUT.  ESSENTIALLY  A HOME  from  HOME, 

Tarift  on  Application. 

Telephone  0182.  MR.  & MRS.  FRANK  HILL,  Pt  ' oprietors . 

Also  Under  Same  Management — 

METROPOLITAN  BOARDING  HOUSE, 


Marine  Parade,  Central,  GT.  YARMOUTH. 


YARMOUTH  BEACH. 


XVI. 


gorleston-on-sea. 


The  following  Hotels , the  finest  on  the  East  Coast , are  in  communication  with  the  above : — 

GRAND  HOTEL,  CROMER.  GRAND  HOTEL,  SHERINGH  AM. 

HOTEL  METROPOLE,  CROMER.  OVERSTRAND  HOTEL,  POPPYLAND,  CROMER. 

xvii. 


LONDON. 


THE  GREAT  EASTERN  HOTEL, 

LIVERPOOL!  STREET,  LONDON,  EC. 


This  magnificent  Hotel,  owned  and  managed  by  the  Great  Eastern  Railway  Company,  is 
one  of  the  finest  of  London’s  handsome,  up-to-date  Hostelries,  and  since  the  addition  of 
the  New  Wing,  it  stands  unrivalled  in  its  combined  excellencies  as  to  size,  position,  comfort, 
and  modern  equipment. 

It  adjoins  Liverpool  Street  Station,  and  occupies  an  immense  site  with  entrances  from 
Liverpool  and  Bishopsgate  Streets,  and  from  the  West  and  East  Station  Platforms. 

The  New  Wing,  besides  the  addition  of  a Hundred  and  Fifty  Bedrooms,  includes  the 

Abercorn  Rooms, 

comprising  the 

HAMILTON  HALL,  ioo  feet  long  by  42  feet  wide, 

NORFOLK  ROOM,  SUFFOLK  ROOM,  ESSEX  ROOM, 

and  various  other  Apartments  ; a spacious  Music  Lounge,  Masonic  Temples,  and  all  the 
features  of  a high-class 

Restaurant  & Banqueting  Rooms. 


For  tariff  of  Hotel,  particulars  and  terms  for  Rooms  suitable  for  Banquets,  Smoking  and  Evening 
Concerts,  and  other  Entertainments,  apply  to  H.  C.  AMENDT,  Manager,  Great  Eastern  Railway 
Company’s  Hotels  and  Refreshment  Rooms,  Liverpool  Street,  E.C. 
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LOWESTOFT. 


Luxuriously  Furnished.  Moorish  Lounge.  Billiard  Room.  Stabling  in  Grounds. 

IN  CONNECTION  WITH  THE  ROYAL  HOTEL. 

Special  Terms  for  Families  during  May,  June,  and  July. 

xxi. 


Old  Established  Eamily  Hotel.  facing  Pier  and  Yacht  Basin. 

IN  CONNECTION  WITH  THE  GRAND  HOTEL. 


The  Hotel  has  been  Re-decorated  and  Considerably  Renovated. 
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The  Clyffe  Boarding  Establishment, 

1 & 2,  K1RKLEY  CLIFF,  LOWESTOFT. 

In  the  Centre  of  the  Esplanade. 


MAGNIFICENT  SEA  VIEWS. 

CHOSE  TO  CONCERTS,  PIERS,  AND  NEW 
UNDERCHIFF  PROMENADE. 

Splendid  TENNIS  LAWN  adjoining  the  Esplanade. 

BATH  ROOMS  ON  EACH  FLOOR. 

Spacious  2)ining,  Smoking,  and  Reading 

Rooms. 

MODERATE  TERMS. 


For  Tariff  and  Full  Particulars,  apply  to  MRS.  T.  W.  WESTG ATE,  Proprietress. 

LOW  ESTOFT . 


np|-lp  p The  Eldest  Established  Family  and 

* * 1 Cr  VV  1 i Commercial  Hotel. 

Nearest  the  Park  and  Golf  Links. 

Billiard  and  Good  Stock  Rooms. 

TABLE  d'HOTE,  SEPARATE  TABLES. 

POSTING  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

OMNIBUS  MEETS  ALL  TRAINS. 

SPECIAL  TARIFF  TO  VISITORS. 

Apply  to  W.  H.  PICK,  Proprietor, 

xxiii. 
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“ GRESHAM  HOUSE, 

BOARDING  ESTABLISHMENT, 

■ 

ESPLANADE,  SOUTH  LOWESTOFT. 


Best  Position  on  the 
Front. 

Extensive  Sea  \Diews. 

Near  Piers,  Sands, 
Swimming  Baths, 
Concert  Rooms,  Tennis 
Courts,  etc. 

/moderate  Unclusive 
tariff. 

Special  Winter  Terms. 


Telegrams:  Comfort,  Lowestoft. •• 


3pply,  MRS.  GOWING,  Proprietress. 


Soutb  IDiew 

AND 

WELLESLEY  HOUSE 


Boarilino  Esiatnismnem, 

UMlnujton  (Esplauabc, 

LOWESTOFT . 

MRS.  IVES  TG A RE,  Senior. 


GOOD  SEA  VIEWS.  CENTRAL  POSITION,  ADJOINING  SWIMMING  BATHS. 

Fifty  Bed  and  Reception  Rooms.  Electric  Light.  Excellent  Cuisine.  Moderate  Tariff. 

Open  All  Y ear  Round.  Special  Winter  Terms. 

xxiv. 


. . SUFFOLK  . . 

family  and  Commercial  Ibotel, 

LOWESTOFT. 

- — <*8S><88«-^ 

Immediately  Opposite  Railway  Terminus  in  the  Centre  of  the  Town. 

Close  to  Post  Office,  Pier,  Esplanade,  and  Harbour. 

Table  d’flote —Separate  Tables.  Billiard  Saloon — Tl^ree  Tables. 

F.  BOWER , Proprietor. 


LOWESTOFT. 

VICTORIA  MANSIONS  HOTEL, 

OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR  ROUND. 


This  most  comfortable  and  well-appointed  Private  Hotel  occupies  a delightful  position  on  the  Kirkley  Cliff,  facing  Esplanade  and 
commanding  uninterrupted  Sea  Views.  Spacious  Dining,  Drawing,  and  Smoking  Rooms.  Private  Sitting  and  Bed-Sitting  Rooms. 
Table  d’flote  at  Separate  Tables.  Cycle  Accommodation.  Illustrated  Tariff  Free.  Apply  Managers,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Andrews. 
Telegrams,  “ Breezes,  Lowestoft.”  Nat.  Telephone,  90. 
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WELLINGTON  HOUSE, 


WELLI NCTON  ESPLANADE,  LOW  ESTOFT. 

FIRST-CLASS  BOARDING  ESTABLISHMENT. 

Directly  Facing  Sea  and  principal  Promenade.  Extensive  Lawn  in  front.  Close  to  Pier  and 

Railway  Station. 

SPACIOUS  ROOMS.  SANITATION  PERFECT.  CYCLE  ACCOMMODATION. 

ELECTRIC  LIGHT. 

Apply— MRS.  SEELEY,  Proprietress,  late  of  Crown  Hotel. 


THE  DICOY,  FR1TTON. 


XXVI. 


MUNDESLEY-ON-SEA. 


Manor  House  Hotel, 


JVUJNDESbEV. 


This  Charming  Hotel  stands  on  the  Cliffs,  with  a superb  Sea  View 
looking  for  miles  along  the  Coast.  It  has  its  own  Gangway  to  the 
Beach,  Private  Parade  on  the  Beach,  and  excellent  Bathing  Cabins. 

Conducted  by  the  same  Management  as  the  celebrated  Maid's  Head 

Hotel,  Norwich. 

EXCELLENT  GOLE  LINKS. 

For  Tariff  address  Manager. 
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NORWICH. 


The  only  purely  Family  Hotel  in  Norwich,  and  the  County  Hotel  of 

Norfolk  for  over  300  Years. 

OPPOSITE  THE  CATHEDRAL.  CHARGES  MODERATE. 


The  most  unique  Hotel  in  England.  Combines  all  the  old-world  Comforts  of  a fifteenth 
century  Hostelry  with  every  luxury  of  a modern  Hotel.  Entirely  renovated  throughout.  First-class  Chej. 
Omnibus  meets  Trams.  Eight  Porter.  Splendid  Bicycle  Room. 


Electric  Light  and  Sanitary  Certificate  in  every  Room.  Perfect  Bath  Rooms. 

Excellent  Livery  Yard. 
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Built  in  the  unique  Flemish 
Style , near  the  Railway 
Station,  Cathedral,  and 
Castle  Museum. 


This  quaint  old  City,  besides 
its  other  various  attractions, 
is  by  far  the  best  centre  for 
visiting  the  celebrated  Nor- 
folk Broads. 


Yachting  Trips  and  Driving 
Tours  can  be  arranged  in 
the  Hotel. 


The  following  Hotels,  the  finest  on  the  East  Coast,  are  in  communication  with  the  above: — 

GRAND  HOTEL,  CROMER.  GRAND  HOTEL,  SHERINGHAM. 

HOTEL  METROPOLE,  CROMER.  CLIFF  HOTEL,  GORLESTON=ON-SEA. 

OVERSTRAND  HOTEL,  POPPYLAND,  CROMER. 
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OVERSTRAND. 


GRAND  HOTEL,  CROMER.  CLIFF  HOTEL,  GORLESTON=ON=SEA. 

HOTEL  METROPOLE,  CROMER.  GRAND  HOTEL,  SHERINGHAM. 


XXX. 


SHERINGHAM. 


Tsfje  Grand  Kotel  $frerm(f/fam 

accoriMOMfio/i  roR  aoo  guests  v_'> 


The  following  Hotels , the  finest  on  the  East  Coast,  are  in  communication  with  the  above 

GRAND  HOTEL,  CROMER.  CLIFF  HOTEL,  GORLESTON  = ON  = SEA. 

HOTEL  METROPOLE,  CROMER.  OVERSTRAND  HOTEL,  POPPYLAND,  NEAR  CROMER 


XXXI. 


SHERINGHAM 


THE  SHERINGHAM  HOTEL. 


This  First-Class  Hotel  is  famed  for  its  ex- 
cellent cuisine,  choice  wines,  and  thorough 
comfort.  An  extensive  new  wing  has  been 
added — comprising  forty  additional  apart- 
ments— including  spacious  and  lofty  suites 
of  rooms  ; also  a Grand  Dining  Saloon, 
capable  of  accommodating  180  guests. 
The  Hotel  is  beautifully  situated,  standing 
in  its  own  grounds  of  several  acres,  and 
commanding  magnificent  sea  and  land 
views.  The  surrounding  country  will  bear 
comparison  with  any  part  of  the  English 
coast  for  landscape  beauty. 

Excellent  Drives,  Good  Sea  Bathing, 
and  Tennis. 

Sheringham  provides  a favourite  and  select 
health  resort  for  visitors. 

Terms  from  10/6  per  day 
(July  to  30th  September  excepted). 


THE  SHERINGHAM  GOLF  LINKS 


(Two  Minutes’  Walk  of  Hotel). 

The  Course  has  eighteen  holes,  running  along  the  sea  coast,  and  the  general  formation  of  the  ground  is  all  that  can  be 
desired,  and  is  considered  to  be  one  of  the  best  in  England. 

VISITORS’  FEES  : — 10/=  per  week,  30/=  per  month. 


A BIT  OF  SHERINGHAM  WOODS. 
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SOUTHWOLD. 


Centre  Cliff  potel, 

SOTJTH  W OLD. 


This  First-Class  Hotel  stands  in  its  own  Private  Grounds,  extending  to  the  Sea. 
The  building  contains  80  Apartments — Coffee  Room,  Reading.  Room,  Ladies’  Drawing 
Room,  and  Suites  of  Sitting  Rooms  and  Bedrooms,  nearly  all  with  Sea  View;  also 
Billiard  Room  and  Smoking  Room  on  Ground  Floor. 

HOT  AND  COLD  BATHS,  Etc. 


Tennis  Goarts.  Golf  Links  Three  jVIinotes  from  the  Hotel. 

+ THBLE  D'HOTE  DRILY. 
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FOI 


i FAMILIES  AMD 


GFJVFLEMFJV 


Southerly  Aspect.  H easiest,  Hotel  to  Golf  Links. 

TABLE  D’HOTE— SEB ABATE  TABLES. 

Every  Description  of  Carriages  for  Hire.  Hotel  ’Bus  meets  all  Trains. 


E.  SMITH,  Manageress. 


WALTON-ON-NAZE. 

The  MARINE  HOTEL,  Walton-on-Naze. 


This  is  one  of  the  oldest  established  Hotels  in  the  Eastern  Counties,  and  occupying  the  best  position  in  the  town,  offers  every  comfort  and  accommodation? 
to  Families  and  Visitors.  It  is  situated  in  the  centre  of  the  Esplanade,  southerly  aspect,  uninterrupted  Sea  View,  and  overlooks  the  Pier  and  the  Promenade. 
Perfect  Sanitary  Arrangements.  1 he  Table  d’Hote  is  open  to  Visitors  not  resident  in  the  Hotel.  Attached  to  the  Hotel  (with  separate  entrance  in  Pier  Street) 
is  a l arge  Assembly  Room,  seating  300  Guests,  available  for  Banquets,  Public  Meetings,  Balls,  and  other  large  parties.  Special  Rates  for  fixed  periods. 
Special  inclusive  terms  to  Visitors  staying  Saturday  to  Monday  at  the  Hotel.  Superior  Stabling  and  Loose  Boxes.  The  Royal  Hotel,  Clacton-on-Sea,  is  owned 
and  managed  by  the  same  proprietary.  For-  Tariff  apply  ±0  the  IVlanageress. 


INTERIOR  OF  QUADRANGLE,  ST.  OSYTH  PRIORY,  NEAR  WALTON. 
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GREAT  EASTERN  RAILWAY. 

Royal  British  Mail  Route  to  Holland. 


HARWICH  ROUTE  TO  THE  CONTINENT, 

VIA  THE 

HOOK  OF  HOLLAND. 

DAILY  (SUNDAYS  INCLUDED). 

Express  Service  to  NORWAY,  DENMARK,  and  SWEDEN. 
QUICKEST  ROUTE  TO  HOLLAND  & CHEAPEST  TO  GERMANY. 

ALSO  TO 

ROTTERDAM,  Daily  (Sundays  included), 

AND 

ANTWERP,  Every  Week-day. 

To  HAMBURG,  by  the  General  Steam  Navigation  Company's  Steamers  Twice  Weekly. 

For  Time  Books  (free),  Guides,  or  any  further  information,  apply  to  any  of  the  Great  Eastern  Railway  Company’s 
Agents,  the  Booking  Offices  of  the  Principal  Towns  in  Scotland,  the  North  of  England  and  the  Midland  Counties; 
to  H.  J.  Ketcham,  Great  Eastern  Railway  American  Representative,  362,  Broadway,  New  York,  U.S.A.  ; to  the 
American  Rendezvous,  2,  Cockspur  Street,  Trafalgar  Square,  London,  where  Charles  Alvin  Gillig  is  appointed 
the  Great  Eastern  Railway  Company’s  American  General  Passenger  Agent  in  England,  and  he  will  give  any 
information  required  either  by  letter  or  personally ; or  to  the  Continental  Traffic  Manager,  Liverpool  Street  Station, 
London,  E.C. 
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INDEX  TO  HOTELS. 


ALDEBURGH— 

Wentworth  Castle  Hotel  - iv. 

CAISTER-ON  SEA— 

Manor  House  Hotel  - iv. 

CLACTON-ON-SEA— 

Grand  Hotel  - - v. 

Royal  Hotel  - - v. 

CROMER— 

Grand  Hotel  - - vi. 

Hotel  Metropole  - vii. 

Marlborough  House  Hotel  - viii. 

Royal  Links  Hotel  - ix. 

Imperial  Hotel  - - ix. 

FELIXSTOWE— 

Bath  Hotel  - - x. 


FRINTON-ON-SEA— 

Grand  Hotel  - - xi. 


GREAT  EASTERN  RAILWAY— 


Continental  Service  - xxxv. 

Train  Service  to  East  Coast 

Watering-Places  - iii. 

Liverpool  Street  Station  ii. 

GREAT  YARMOUTH— 

Queen’s  Hotel  - - xii. 

Royal  Hotel  - - xiii. 

Hotel  Victoria  - xiv. 


Munsboro’  House  Boarding 

Establishment  - xv. 

Granville  Hotel  - xv. 

Imperial  Boarding  Establish- 
ment - - xv. 

Marine  View  Boarding  Estab- 
lishment - - xvi. 


HARWICH— 

Great  Eastern  Hotel 

HUNSTANTON— 

Sandringham  Hotel 

LONDON— 

Great  Eastern  Hotel 

LOWESTOFT— 

Grand  Hotel  - 
Royal  Hotel 

Clyffe  Boarding  Establishment 
Crown  Hotel 

Gresham  House  Boarding 
Establishment 

South  View  Boarding  Estab- 
lishment 
Suffolk  Hotel 
Victoria  Mansions  Hotel 
Wellington  House  Boarding 
Establishment 

MUNDESLEY— 

Manor  House  Hotel 

NORWICH— 

Maid’s  Head  Hotel 
Royal  Hotel 

OVERSTRAND— 

Overstrand  Hotel 

SHERINGHAM— 

Grand  Hotel 
Sheringham  Hotel 

SOUTHWOLD— 

Centre  Cliff  Hotel 
Swan  Hotel 


GORLESTON-ON-SEA— 
Cliff  Hotel  - 


WALTON  ON-NAZE— 
xvii.  Marine  Hotel 
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